
This is a digital copy of a book that was preserved for generations on library shelves before it was carefully scanned by Google as part of a project 
to make the world's books discoverable online. 

It has survived long enough for the copyright to expire and the book to enter the public domain. A public domain book is one that was never subject 
to copyright or whose legal copyright term has expired. Whether a book is in the public domain may vary country to country. Public domain books 
are our gateways to the past, representing a wealth of history, culture and knowledge that's often difficult to discover. 

Marks, notations and other marginalia present in the original volume will appear in this file - a reminder of this book's long journey from the 
publisher to a library and finally to you. 

Usage guidelines 

Google is proud to partner with libraries to digitize public domain materials and make them widely accessible. Public domain books belong to the 
public and we are merely their custodians. Nevertheless, this work is expensive, so in order to keep providing this resource, we have taken steps to 
prevent abuse by commercial parties, including placing technical restrictions on automated querying. 

We also ask that you: 

+ Make non-commercial use of the files We designed Google Book Search for use by individuals, and we request that you use these files for 
personal, non-commercial purposes. 

+ Refrain from automated querying Do not send automated queries of any sort to Google's system: If you are conducting research on machine 
translation, optical character recognition or other areas where access to a large amount of text is helpful, please contact us. We encourage the 
use of public domain materials for these purposes and may be able to help. 

+ Maintain attribution The Google "watermark" you see on each file is essential for informing people about this project and helping them find 
additional materials through Google Book Search. Please do not remove it. 

+ Keep it legal Whatever your use, remember that you are responsible for ensuring that what you are doing is legal. Do not assume that just 
because we believe a book is in the public domain for users in the United States, that the work is also in the public domain for users in other 
countries. Whether a book is still in copyright varies from country to country, and we can't offer guidance on whether any specific use of 
any specific book is allowed. Please do not assume that a book's appearance in Google Book Search means it can be used in any manner 
anywhere in the world. Copyright infringement liability can be quite severe. 

About Google Book Search 

Google's mission is to organize the world's information and to make it universally accessible and useful. Google Book Search helps readers 
discover the world's books while helping authors and publishers reach new audiences. You can search through the full text of this book on the web 



at |http : //books . google . com/ 



3985 
.1841 

.2 

Via. 



jfilrraitjriif 




Jljti:Mth0 of tif^ 







Digitied by 



Google 



Digitized by 



Google 



Digitized by 



Google 



PLAYS 



SHAKSPEARE. 



VOL. Xll. 



Digitized by 



Google 



Widely exoelling in the Imowledge of hunuoi ii8ture» ShakfpeMre lias 

given to hii infinitely varied pictures of it* such truth of design, lueh 

force of drawing, radi beauty of coloring, aa was luurdly ever equalled 

by any writer, whether his aim was the use, or only the entertainment 

of mankind. 

Bishop Warburtom. 



Digitized by 



Google 



THE 



PLATS 



«/ 



VOL. XIL 



ANTONY AND CLlOfATRA, 



LONDON : 
L. A. LEWIS, 126, FLEET STREET, 



MDCCCKLK 



Digitized by 



Googlei 




LONDON : 

Printed by Maurice and Co., Howford Buildings, 
Fenchurchftreet. 



Digitized by 



Google 



i 

I 



ANTONY AND CLEOPATRA. 



> 



Nl 



\ 



Digitized by 



Google 



Digitized by 



Google 



HISTORICAL NOTICE 



ANTONY AND CLEOPATRA. 



The composition of this tragedy is assigned by 
Malone to the date of 1608, although no publication of 
it has been hitherto discovered anterior to the folio 
edition of 1623. Some of its incidents are supposed to 
have been borrowed from a production of Daniel, 
called ' The Tragedie of Cleopatra/ which was entered 
on the books of the Stationers' Company in the year 
1593. The materials used by Shakspeare were derived 
from North's translation of Plutarch ; and he appears 
to have been desirous of introducing every incident 
and person which he found recorded ; for when the 
historian mentions his grandfather Lamprias as his 
authority for his account of the entertainments of An- 
tony at Alexandria ; — ^in the old copy of this play, in a 
stage direction, in act i. scene 2. Lamprias, Rannius, 
and Lucilius enter with the rest, but sustain no share 
in the dialogue. Of the three plays founded by our 
author on the history of Plutarch this is the one in 
which he has least indulged his fancy. His adherence 
to his authority is minute, and he bestowed little pains 
in the adaptation of the history to the purposes of the 
drama, beyond an ingenious, and frequently elegant 
metrical arrangement of the humble prose of North. 
The action comprises the events of ten years, com- 
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4 HISTOBICAL NOTICE . 

mencing with the death of FnWia, B. C. 40. and termi- 
nating with the final overthrow of the Ptolemean 
dynasty, B. C. 30. 

'This play/ says Dr. Johnson, 'keeps curiosity 
always busy, and the passions always interested. The 
continual hurry of the action, the yariety of incidents, 
and the quick .succession of one personage to another, 
call the mind forward without intermission from the 
first act to the last : but \he power of delighting is 
derived principally from the frequent changes of the 
scene ; for except the feminine arts, some of which are 
too low, which distinguish Cleopatra, no character is 
very strongly discriminated. Upton, who did not 
easily miss what he desired to find, has discovered that 
the language of Antony is, with great skill and learn- 
ing, made pompous and superb, according to his real 
practice; but I think his diction not distinguishable 
from that of others : the most tumid speech in the play 
is that which Caesar makes to Octavia. The events, of 
which the principal are described according to history, 
are produced without any art of connexion or care of 
dispoflitioii.' 
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ARGUMENT. 



The goyemment of the eastern proriuces, awarded to Antony 
in the threefold partition of the Roman empire, enables him 
to indulge without restraint his natural taste for prodigality 
and dissipation : and the duties of his high office are sa- 
crificed at the shrine of Cleopatra, whose influence is sus- 
pended by the maritime superiority of Sextus Pompeius, 
which recals her admirer to the capital. A family alliance 
is here contracted with Octavia, the sister of Caesar, who 
becomes the wife of Antony, and accompanies her husband 
to his seat of government, after the seeming restoration of 
public tranquillity. The success of Cssar, who soon after 
defeats the forces of Pompey, and deprives Lepidus of his 
share in the triumvirate, at length alarms the effeminate 
Antony, who provokes the resentment of his powerful rival 
by his desertion of the amiable Octavia, and his renewed 
subjugation to the charms of the Egyptian queen. The 
hostile fleets encounter near the promontory of Actium, 
where the fortunes of Ciesar prevail, in consequence of the 
perfidy of Cleopatra, who betakes herself to flight in the 
midst of the action ; and the infatuated Antony, following 
her example, is compelled to avoid impending captivity by 
resorting to the alternative of a voluntary death ; while 
Cleopatra is reserved to grace the triumph of her conqueror, 
whose vigilance she contrives to elude by depriving herself 
of life by the poison of asps, secretly conveyed to her in a 
basket of figs. 
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6 
PERSONS REPRESENTED. 



>. friendi of Antony. 



I 
J 



M. Antony, i 

OcTAvivs Casar, > triumyin. 

M. ^MiL. Lepidus, J 
Sextui Pompeiui. 

DOMITIUB EnOBARBUS^ 

Ventidius, 
Eros, 

SCARUI, 

Dercetas, 

DBMSTRroS, 

Philo, 
Mecanas, 

AORIPPA, 

DOLABELLA, » i!_ • j ^ n 

PaocoLEiu., >fr'end»toCa«ar. 

Thyreus, 

Gallus, 

Menas, ^ 

Menecrates, > friends of Pompey. 

Varrius, J 

Taurus, lieotenant-general to Cssar. 

Canidius, lieatenant-general to Antony. 

SiLius, an officer in Ventidius's anny. 

EuPHRONius, an ambassador from Antony to Cssar. 

Alexas, Mardian, Seleucus, and Diomedes ; attendants en 

Cleopatra. 
Soothsayer. Clown. 

Cleopatra, queen of Egypt. 

Octavia, sister to Cassar, and wife to Antony. 

Iras * s ^^^^^^'^^ ®^ Cleopatra. 

Officers, Soldiers, Messengers, and other Attendants. 
Scene, dispersed, in several parts of the Roman empire. 
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ANTONY AND CLEOPATRA. 



ACT I. 



SCBNB I. 

Alexandria, A room in Cleopatra's palace. 

Enter dbmbtbius and philo. 

Phi, Nay, but this dotage of our general's 
O'erflows the measure : those his goodly eyes. 
That o'er the files and musters of the war 
Have glow'd like plated Mars, now bend, now turn 
The office and devotion of their view 
Upon a tawny front : his captain's heart. 
Which in the scuffles of great fights hath burst 
The buckles on his breast, reneges ^ all temper ; 
And is become the bellows and the fan 
To cool a gipsy's lust. Look, where they come ! 

Florish, Enter antont and clbofatra, with their 
trains} Eunuchs fanning her. 

Take but good note, and you shall see in him 



■ Reiioimces« 
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8 ANTONY AND CLEOPATRA. ACT I. 

The triple pillar of the world transform'd 
Into a strumpet's fool : behold, and see. 
Cle, If it be love indeed, tell me how much. 
Ant. There's beggary in the love that can be 

reckon'd. 
Cle, 1 11 set a bourn ^ bow far to be beloved. 
Ant, Then must thou needs find out new heaven, 
new earth. 

Enter attendant. 

Att, News, my good kffd, from Rome. 

Ant. Grates ^ me : — the sum. 

Cle, Nay, hear them, Antony : 
Fulvia, perchance, is angry ; or, who knows 
If the scarce-bearded Coesar have not sent 
His powerful mandate to you, — ' Do this, or this ; 
Take in that kingdom, and enfranchise that ; 
P^orm 't, or else we damn thee/ 

Ant, How, my love ? 

Cle, Perchance, — nay, and most like. 
You must not stay here longer ; your dismission 
Is come from Caesar ; therefore hear it, Antony. — 
Where 's Fulvia 's process ? * Caesar's, I would say ? — 

Both?— 
Call in the messengers. — ^As I am Egypt's queen. 
Thou blushest, Antony ; and that blood of thine 
Is Csesar's homager : else so thy cheek pays shame. 



1 Limit. * It offendf. ' Sunmnom. 
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SCENI I. AKTOmr AND CLEOPATRA. 9 

When shrill-tongued Fulvia scolds. — ^The mes- 
sengers. 

Ant. Let Rome in Tiber melt, and the wide arch 
Of the ranged empire fiedl ! Here is my space ; 
Kingdoms are clay : our dungy earth alike 
Feeds beast as man : the nobleness of life 
Is» to do thus ; when such a mutual pair, 

[emhracing. 
And such a twain can do % in which, I bind. 
On pain of punishment, the world to weet,^ 
We stand up peerless. 

Cle. Excellent falsehood ! 

Why did he marry Fulvia, and not love her ? — 
I '11 seem the fool I am not ; Antony 
Will be himself. 

Ant, But stirr'd by Cleopatra. — 

Now, for the love of Love,* and her soft hours. 
Let 's not confound the time with conference harsh : 
There 's not a minute of our lives should stretdi 
Without some pleasure now. What sport to-night ? 

Cle, Hear the ambassadors. 

Ant, Fie, wrangling queen ! 

Whom every thing becomes, to chide, to laiigh. 
To weep ; whose every passion fully strives 
To make itself, in thee, fair and admired ! 
No messenger ; but thine and all alone. 
To-night, we 'U wander through the streets, and 
note 



> Know. * i. e. of Venus. 
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10 ANTONY AND CLEOPATRA. ACT I. 

The qualities of people. Come, my queen ; 
Last night you did desire it. — Speak not to us. 

lExeunt Antony and Cleopatra, with their train, 

Dem, Is Csesar with Antonius prized so slight ? 

Phi, Sir, sometimes, when he is not Antony, 
He comes too short of that great property 
Which still should go with Antony. 

Dem. I 'm full sorry. 

That he approves the common liar,^ who 
Thus speaks of him at Rome : but I will hope 
Of better deeds to-morrow. Rest you happy ! 

[Exeunt, 

SCENE II. 

The same. Another room. 
Enter charmian, iras, alexas, and a soothsayer. 

Char, Lord Alexas, sweet Alexas, most any thing 
Alexas, almost most absolute Alexas, where 's the 
soothsayer that you praised so to the queen? O, 
that I knew this husband, which, you say, must 
charge his horns with garlands ! 

Alex, Soothsayer. 

Sooth, Your will? 

Char, Is this the man ? — Is 't you, sir, that know 
things? 

Sooth, In Nature's infinite book of secresy 
A little I can read. 



1 Fame. 
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ICEKm II. ANTONY ilND CtEOPATRA. U» 

Alex. Show him your hand. 

Enter KKOBARBUS. 

^iwp, BTmg in the banquet quickly ; wine enough ^ 
Cleopatra's health to drink. 

Char. Good air, give me good fortune. 

Sooth. I make oot, but foresee. i 

Char. Pray then, foresee me one. 

Sooth, You shall be yet far fairer than you afe- 

Char, He means, in flesh. 

Ira^. No, you shall paint when you are old. 

Char. Wrinldes forbid ! 

Aleit. Vex not his prescience i be attentive. 

Char. Hush I 

Sooih. You shall be more beloving than beloved. 

Char, I had rather heat my Ever with drinking. 

Aleje. Nay, hear him. 

Char, Good now, some excellent fortune I Let 
me be married to three kings io a forenoon, and 
widow them aH: let me have a child at fifty, to 
whom Herod of Jewry may do homage t find me to 
marry me with Octavius Cfiesar, and companion me 
with my mistress. 

Booth, You shall outlive the lady whom you 
serve. 

Char. O excellent ! I love long life better than 



I A pfo>rerbu)J expreeBion* 
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12 ANTONY AND CLBOPATRA. ACT I. 

Sooth, You liave seen and proved a fairer former 
fortune 
Than that which is to approach. 

Char, Then, belike, my children shall have no 
names.^ Pr'ythee, how many boys and wenches 
must I have ? 

Sooth. If every of your wishes had a womb. 
And fertile every wish, a million. 

Char. Out, fool ! I forgive thee for a witch. 

Alea. You think, none but your sheets are privy 
to your wishes. 

Char. Nay, come, tell Iras hers. 

Alex. We *11 know all our fortunes. 

Eno. Mine, and most of our fortunes, to-night, 
shall be — drunk to bed. 

Iras. There 's a palm presages chastity, if nothing 
else. 

Char. Even as the o'erflowing Nilus presageth 
famine. 

Iras. Go, you wild bedfellow ; you cannot sooth- 
say. 

Char. Nay, if an oily palm be not a fruitful pro- 
gnostication, I cannot scratch mine ear. IVythee, 
tell her but a worky-day fortune. 

Sooth. Your fortunes are alike. 

Iras. But how, but how ? give me particulars. 

Sooth. I have said. 



> i. e. be illegitimate. 
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8CENB II. ANTONY AND CLBOPATRA. 13 

Iras. Am I not an inch of fortune better than 
she? 

Char. Well, if you were but an inch of fortune 
better than I, where would you choose it ? 

Iras. Not in my husband's nose. 

Char. Our worser thoughts Heavens mend ! A- 
lexas, — come, his fortune, his fortune. — O, let him 
marry a woman that cannot go, sweet Isis,^ I be- 
seech thee ! And let her die too, and give him a 
worse ! and let worse follow worse, till the worst of 
all follow him laughing to his grave, fifty-fold a 
cuckold ! Good Isis, hear me this prayer, though 
thou deny me a matter of more weight ; good Isis, 
I beseech thee ! 

Iras. Amen. Dear goddess, hear that prayer of 
the people ; for, as it is a heart-breaking to see a 
handsome man loose-wived, so it is a deadly sorrow 
to behold a foul knave uncuckolded ; therefore, dear 
Isis, keep decorum, and fortune him accordingly ! 

Char. Amen. 

Alex. Lo, now ! if it lay in their hands to make 
me a cuckold, they would make themselves whores, 
but they'd do 't. 

Eno. Hush ! here comes Antony. 

Char. Not he ; the queen. 

Enter cleopatba. 
Cle, Saw you my lord ? 



A goddess worshipped by the Egyptians. 
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14 ANTONY AND CLIOPATBA. ACT I. 

Eno. No, lady. 

Cle. Was he not here ? 

Char, No, madam. 

Cle, He was disposed to mirth, but on the sudden 
A Roman thought hath struck him. — Enobarbus ! 
Eno, Madam. 
Cle, Seek him, and bring him hither. — ^Where 's 

Alexas ? 
Alex, Here, madam, at your service. — ^My lord 
approaches. 

Enter antont, with a messbnoeb and Attendanti. 

Cle, We will not look upon him : go with us. 
[Exeunt Cleopatra, Enobarbus, Alexas, Iras, 
Charmian, Soothsayer, and Attendants, 
Mes, Fulvia thy wife first came into the field. 
Ant, Against my brother Lucius ? 
Mes, Ay: 
But soon that war had end, and the time's state 
Made friends of them, jointing their force 'gainst 

Caesar; 
Whose better, issue in the war, from Italy, 
Upon the first encounter, drave them. 

Ant, Well, what worst ? 

Mes, The nature of bad news infects the teller. 
Ant, When it concerns the fool or coward. — 
On: 
Things, that are past, are done with me. 'Tls 

thus; — 
Who tells me true, though in his tale lie death, 
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8CENB II. ANTONY AND CLEOPATRA. 15 

I hear him as he flatter'd. 

Mes, Labienus 

(This is stiff news) hath, with his Parthian force, 
Extended Asia from Euphrates ; 
His conquering banner shook, from Syria 
To Lydia and to Ionia ; 
Whilst 

AiU. Antony, thou wouldst say, 

Mes. O, my lord ! 

Ant. Speak to me home, mince not the general 
tongue; 
Name Cleopatra as she 's call'd in Rome : 
Rail thou in Fulvia's phrase ; and taunt my faults 
With such full license, as both truth and malice 
Have power to utter. O, then we bring forth 

weeds. 
When our quick minds lie still ; and our ills told us. 
Is as our earing.^ Fare thee well awhile. 

Mes. At your noble pleasure. \Ex%t. 

Ant. From Sicyon how the news ? Speak there. 

1 Att. The man from Sicyon. — Is there such a 

one? 

2 Att. He stays upon your will. 

Ant. Let him appear. — 

These strong Egyptian fetters I must break. 



* * When our pregnant minds lie untilled, they bring forth 
weeds ; but the telling us of our faults is a kind of culture to 
them.'— M. Mason. 
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16 ANTONY AND CLEOPATRA. ACT I. 

Enter another mbssbnobr. 

Or lose myself in dotage. — ^What are you ? 

2 Mes, Fulvia thy wife is dead. 

Ant, Where died she ? 

2 Mes, In Sicyon : 
Her length of sickness, with what else more serious 
Importeth thee to know, this hears, [^fives a letter. 

Ant, Forbear me. 

[Exit Messenger. 
There 's a great spirit gone ! Thus did I desire it. 
What our contempts do often hurl ^m us, 
We wish it ours again ; the present pleasure. 
By revolution lowering, does become 
The opposite of itself : she 's good, being gone ; 
The hand could pluck her back, that shoved her on. 
I must from this enchanting queen break off: 
Ten thousand harms, more than the ills I know. 
My idleness doth hatch. — How now, Enobarbus ? 

Enter bnobarbus. 

Eno. What ^s your pleasure, sir ? 

Ant. I must with haste from hence. 

Eno. Why, then, we kill all our women : we see 
how mortal an unkindness is to them ; if they suffer 
our departure, death 's the word. 

Ant. I must be gone. 

Eno. Under a compelling occasion, let women 
die : it were pity to cast them away for nothing ; 
though between them and a great cause they 
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8CENB II. ANTOKY AND CLEOFATBA. 17 

should be esteemed nothing. Cleopatra, catching 
but the least noise of this, dies instantly ; I have 
seen her die twenty times upon far poorer moment : ^ 
I do think, there is mettle in death, which commits 
some loving act upon her, she hath such a celerity 
in dying. 

Ant. She is cunning past man's thought. 

Eno. Alack, sir, no; her passions are made of 
nothing but the finest part of pure love. We 
cannot call her winds and waters, sighs and tears ; 
they are greater storms and tempests than almanacks 
can report : this cannot be cunning in her ; if it be, 
she makes a shower of rain as well as Jove. 

Ant, Would I had never seen her ! 

Eno. O, sir, you had then left unseen a wonderful 
piece of work; which not to have been blessed 
withal, would have discredited your traveL 

Ant, Fulvia is dead. 

Eno. Sir? 

Ant. Fulvia is dead. 

Eno. Fulvia? 

Ant. Dead. 

Eno. Why, sir, give the gods a thankful sacrifice. 
When it pleaseth their deities to take the wife of a 
man from him, it shows to man the tailors of the 
earth ; comforting therein, that when old robes are 
worn out, there are members to make new. If 



> Lets reason. 

3CII. 
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18 ANTONY AND CLBOFATBA. ACT I. 

there were no more women but Fulvia, then had 
you indeed a cut» and the case to be lamented : this 
grief is crowned with consolation ; your old smock 
brings forth a new petticoat ; and, indeed, the tears 
live in an onion that should water this sorrow. 

Ant, The business she hath broached in the state 
Cannot endure my absence* 

Eno, And the business you have broached here 
cannot be without you; especially that of Cleo- 
patra's, which wholly depends on your abode. 

Ant. No more light answers. Let our officers 
Have notice what we purpose : I shall break 
The cause of our expedience ^ to the queen. 
And get her love * to part : for not alone 
The death of Fulvia, with more urgent touches. 
Do strongly speak to us ; but the letters too 
Of many our contriving friends in Rome 
Petition us at home. Sextus Pompeius 
Hath given the dare to Csesar, and commands 
The empire of the sea : our slippery people 
(Whose love is never link'd to the deserver, 
1111 his deserts are past) begin to throw 
Pompey the great, and all his dignities. 
Upon his son ; who, high in name and power. 
Higher than both in blood and life, stands up 
For the main soldier ; whose quality, going on. 
The sides o'the world may danger. Much is 
breeding. 



Expedition. ' For leave. 
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SCBlfB III. ANTONY AND CLBOPATRA. 19 

Which, like the courser's hair, hath yet but life,^ 
And not a serpent's poison. Say, our pleasure. 
To such whose place is under us, requires 
Our quick remove from hence. 
Eno. I shall do't. lExeunt. 



SCBNB III. 

Enter clbopatba, chabhian, i&as, and albxas. 

Cle. Where is he ? 

Char, I did not see him since. 

Cle, See where he is, who 's with him, what he 
does : — 
I did not send you : ^ — if you find him sad. 
Say I am dancing ; if in mirth, report 
That I am sudden sick : quick, and return. 

lExit Aleaaa* 
Char, Madam, methi^ks, if you did love him 
dearly. 
You do not hold the method to enforce 
The like from him. 

Cle, What should I do, I do not ? 

Char, In each thing give him way ; cross him in 

nothing. 
Cle, Thou teachest like a fool : the way to lose 
him. 



1 In allusion to an old idle notion, that the hair of a horse^ 
dropped into corrupted water, will torn to an animal. 
' Appear as if I did not send you. 
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20 ANTONT AND CLEOPATRA. ACT I. 

Char, Tempt him not so too fieur : I wish, forbear ; 
In time we hate that which we often fear. 



EntBT AMTONT. 

But here comes Antony. 

Cle, I am sick and sullen. 

Ant, I am sorry to give breathing to my pur- 
pose,—— 

Cle, Help me away, dear Charmian ; I shall fall : 
It cannot be thus long ; the sides of nature 
Will not sustain it. 

Ant. Now, my dearest queen, 

Cle. Pray you, stand farther from me. 

Ant. What 's the matter ? 

Cle. I know, by that same eye, there's some 
good news. 
What says the married woman ? — You may go : 
Would she had never givea you leave to come ! 
Let her not say, 'tis I that keep you here : 
I have no power upon you ; hers you are. 

Ant, The gods best know, 

Cle, O, never was there queen 

So mightily betray*d ! Yet, at the first, 
I saw the treasons planted. 

Ant. Cleopatra ! 

Cle. Why should I think, you can be mine, and 
true. 
Though you in swearing shake the throned gods. 
Who have been false to Fulvia ? Riotous madness. 
To be entangled with those mouth-made vows. 
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SCBNB III. ANTONY AND CLEOPATRA. 21 

Which break themselves in swearing ! 

Ant, Most sweet queen ! 

Cle. Nay, pray you, seek no color for your going ; 
But bid farewell, and go : when you sued sta3ring, 
Theif was the time for words : no going then ; — 
Eternity was in our lips and eyes ; 
Bliss in our brows' bent ; ^ none our parts so poor, 
But was a race of heaven : ^ they are so still. 
Or thou, the greatest soldier of the world. 
Art tum'd the greatest liar. 

Ant, How now, lady ? 

Cle, I would I had thy inches ; thou shouldst 
know 
There were a heart in Egypt. 

Ant, Hear me, queen : 

The strong necessity of time commands 
Our services awhile ; but my full heart 
Remains in use with you. Our Italy 
Shines o'er with civil swords : Sextus Pompeius 
Makes his approaches to the port ' of Rome : 
Equality of two domestic powers 
Breeds scrupulous faction. The hated, grown to 

strength. 
Are newly grown to love : the condemn'd Pompey, 
Rich in his father's honor, creeps apace 
Into the hearts of such as have not thrived 
Upon the present state, whose numbers threaten ; 
And quietness, grown sick of rest, would purge 



* In the arch of our eyebrows. 

* Of heavoDly origin. ' G«te. 
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22 ANTONY AND CLBOPATBA. ACT I. 

By any desperate change. My more particular. 
And that which most with you should safe my going,^ 
Is Fulvia's death. 

Cle. Though age from folly could not give me 
freedom. 
It does from childishness. — Can Fulvia die ? 

Ant, She 's dead, my queen : 
Look here, and, at thy sovereign leisure, read 
The garboils ^ she awaked ; at the last, best : 
See, when and where she died. 

Cle, O most false love ! 

Where be the sacred vials thou shouldst fill 
With sorrowful water ? Now I see, I see. 
In Fulvia's death, how mine received shall be. 

Ant, Quarrel no more, but be prepared to know 
The purposes I bear, which are, or cease. 
As you shall give the advice. By the fire 
That quickens Nilus' slime, I go from hence. 
Thy soldier, servant ; making peace or war. 
As thou affect'st. 

Cle. Cut my lace, Charmian, come ; 

But let it be. — I am quickly iU and well : 
So Antony loves. 

Ant, My precious queen, forbear ; 

And give true evidence to his love, which stands 
An honorable trial. 

Cle, So Fulvia told me. 

I pr'ythee, turn aside, and weep for her ; 



Should reconcile you to my departure. . ' TumultA. 
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Then bid adieu to me, and say, the tears 
Belong to Egjrpt.* Good now, play one scene 
Of excellent dissembling ; and let it look 
Like perfect honor. 

Ant. You '11 heat my blood ; no more. 

Cle, You can do better yet ; but this is meetly. 

Ant. Now, by my sword, 

Cle. And target : — still he mends ; 

But this is not the best. Look, pr'ythee, Charmian, 
How this Herculean Roman does become 
The carriage of his chafe. 

Ant. I '11 leave you, lady. 

Cle. Courteous lord, one word. 

Sir, you and I must part, — but that 's not it : 
Sir, you and I have loved, — but there 's not it ; 
That you know well. Something it is I would : — 
O, my oblivion * is a very Antony, 
And I am all forgotten. 

Ant. But that your royalty 

Holds idleness your subject, I should take you 
For idleness itself. 

Cle. 'Tis sweating labor. 

To bear such idleness so near the heart. 
As Cleopatra this : but, sir, forgive me ; 
Since my becomings kill me, when they do not 
Eye well to you. Your honor calls you hence ; 
llierefore be deaf to my unpitied folly. 
And all the gods go with you ! upon your sword 



> i. e. to me, the queen of £gypt. 
2 Oblivious memory. 
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Sit laurel yictory, and smooth success 
Be streVd before your feet ! 

Ant. Let us go. Ck)me ; 

Our separation so abides and flies. 
That thou, residing here, goest yet with me. 
And I, hence fleeting, here renxain with thee. 
Away ! lEMetmt. 

SCBNB lY. 

Rome. An apartment in Casar's house. 
Enter octayitjs ojssab, lbpidtjs, and Attendants. 

Ca. You may see, Lepidus, and henceforth know. 
It is not Caesar's natural vice to hate 
One great competitor. From Alexandria 
This is the news : he fishes, drinks, and wastes 
The lamps of night in revel ; is not more manlike 
Than Cleopatra, nor the queen Ptolemy 
More womanly than he ; hardly gave audience, or 
Vouchsafed to think he had partners. You shall 

find there 
A man, who is the abstract of all faults 
That all men follow. 

Lep. I most not think there are 

Evils enough to darken all his goodness : 
His faults, in him, seem as the spots of heaven. 
More fiery by night's blackness ; hereditary. 
Rather than purchased ; ^ what he cannot change. 



Proeured by his own fault. 
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Than what he chooses. 

C«. You are too indulgent. Let us grant, it is 
not 
Amiss to tumble on the bed of Ptolemy ; 
To give a kingdom for a mirth ; to sit 
And keep the turn of tippling with a slave ; 
To reel the streets at noon» and stand the buffet 
With knaves that smell of sweat : say, this becomes 

him, 
(As his composure must be rare indeed. 
Whom these things cannot blemish) yet must An- 
tony 
No way excuse his soils, when we do bear 
So great weight in his lightness. If he fill'd 
His vacancy with his voluptuousness. 
Full surfeits, and the drjrness of his bones 
Gall on him ^ for 't : but, to confound ^ such time. 
That drums him from his sport, and speaks as loud 
As his own state and ours ; — 'tis to be chid 
As we rate boys ; who, being mature in knowlege. 
Pawn their experience to their present pleasure. 
And so rebel to judgment. 

Enter hbssbngbb. 

Lep. Here 's more news. 

Mes, Thy biddings have been done ; and every 
hour, 
Most noble Caesar, shalt thou have report 



Visit him. * Waste. 
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How 'tis abroad. Pompey is strong at sea ; 
And it appears, he is beloved of those 
That only have fear'd Caesar : to the ports 
The discontents repair, and men's reports 
GKve him much wrong'd. 

C<B. I should have known no less : 

It hath been taught us from the primal state. 
That he, which is, was wish'd, until he were ; 
And the ebb'd man, ne'er loved till ne*er worth love. 
Comes dear'd^ by being lack'd. This common 

body. 
Like a vagabond flag upon the stream. 
Goes to and back, lackeying the varying tide,^ 
To rot itself with motion. 

Mes. Caesar, I bring thee word, 

Menecrates and Menas, famous pirates. 
Make the sea serve them, which they ear' and 

wound 
With keels of every kind. Many hot inroads 
They make in Italy ; the borders maritime 
Lack blood ^ to think on 't, and flush youth revolt : 
No vessel can peep forth, but 'tis as soon 
Taken as seen ; for Pompey's name strikes more 
Than could his war resisted. 

C<B. Antony, 

Leave thy lascivious wassels.^ When thou once 



1 Becomes endeared. 

« Floating backwards and forwards with the variation of 
the tide, like a page or lackey at his master's heels. 
3 Ploagh. ^ Turn pale. ^ Intemperance. 
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Wast beaten from Modena, where thou slew'st 

Hirtius and Pansa, consuls, at thy heel 

Did famine follow ; whom thou fought'st against. 

Though daintily brought up, with patience more 

Than savages could suffer. Thou didst drink 

The stale of horses, and the gilded puddle 

Which beasts would cou^ at : thy palate then did 

deign 
The roughest berry on the rudest hedge ; 
Yea, like the stag, when snow the pasture sheets, 
The barks of trees thou browsed*st : on the Alps, 
It is reported, thou didst eat strange flesh. 
Which some did die to look on : and* all this 
(It wounds thine honor that I speak it now) 
Was borne so like a soldier, that thy cheek 
So much as lank'd not. 

Lep. *Tis pity of him. 

C«. Let his shames quickly 
Drive him to Rome. 'Tis time we twain 
Did show ourselves i' the field ; and, to that end. 
Assemble we immediate council : Pompey 
Thrives in our idleness. 

Lep, To-morrow, Caesar, 

I shall be fumish'd to inform you rightly 
Both what by sea and land I can be able. 
To 'front this present time. 

C(B. Till which encounter. 

It is my business too. Farewell. 

Lep, Farewell, my lord : what you shall know 
meantime 
Of stirs abroad, I shall beseech you, sir. 
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To let me be partaker. 

Ca, Doubt not, air ; 

I knew it for my bond.^ [Exeunt, 



8CBNE y. 

Alexandria, A room in the palace. 
Enter cleopatra, chabhian, ibas, and mabdian. 

Cle. Charmian! 

Char. Madam. 

Cle. Ha, ha!— 
Qive me to drink mandragora.^ 

Char. Why, madam ? 

Cle. That I might sleep out this great gap of 
time. 
My Antony is away. 

Char. You think of him too much. 

Cle. O, 'tis treason 1 

Char. Madam, I trust, not so. 

Cle. Thou, eunuch ! Mardian ! 

Mar. What 's your highness* pleasure ? 

Cle. Not now to hear thee sing : I take no plea- 
sure 
In aught an eunuch has. 'Tis well for thee. 
That, being unseminar'd, thy freer thoughts 
May not fly forth of Egypt. Hast thou affections ? 

Mar. Yes, gracious madam. 



My bounden duty. 'A sl«epy potion. 
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Cle. Indeed? 

Mar. Not in deed, madam ; for I can do nothing 
But what in deed is honest to be done : 
Yet have I fierce affections, and think 
What Venus did with Mars. 

Cle. O Gharmian, 

Where think'st thou he is now ? Stands he, or sits 

he? 
Or does he walk ? or is he on his horse ? 
O happy horse, to bear the weight of Antony ! 
Do bravely, horse! for wot'st thou whom thou 

movest ? 
The demi- Atlas of this earth, the arm 
And burgonet ^ of men. He 's speaking now. 
Or murmuring, * Where 's my serpent of old Nile ? * 
For so he calls me : now I feed myself 
With most delicious poison. — ^Think on me. 
That am with Phoebus' amorous pinches black. 
And wrinkled deep in time ? Broad-fronted Caesar, 
When thou wast here above the ground, I was 
A morsel for a monarch : and great Pompey 
Would stand, and make his eyes grow in my brow : 
There would he anchor his aspect, and die 
With looking on his life. 

Enter alexas. 

Alex. Sovereign of Egypt, hail 1 

Cle. How much unlike art thou Marie Antony ! 



A burgonet is a kind of helmet. 
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Yet, coming from him, that great medicine hath 

With his tinct gilded thee. — 

How goes it with my hrave Mark Antony ? 

Alejp, Last thing he did, dear queen, 
He kiss'd, — the last of many douhled kisses, — 
This orient pearl : his speech sticks in my heart. 

Cle. Mine ear must pluck it thence. 

Alex, * Good friend,' quoth he, 

' Say, the firm Roman to great Egypt sends 
This treasure of an oyster ; at whose foot. 
To mend the petty present, I will piece 
Her opulent throne with kingdoms : all the east. 
Say thou, shall call her mistress.' So he nodded. 
And soberly did mount an arm-gaunt steed,^ 
Who neigh'd so high, that what I would have spo^e 
Was beastly dumb'd by him. 

Cfe. What, was he sad or merry ? 

Alex. Like ^o the time o' the year between the 
extremes 
Of hot and cold ; he was nor sad nor merry. 

Cle, O well-divided disposition ! — Note him. 
Note him, good Charmian ; 'tis the man : but no^e 

him: 
He was not sad ; for he would shine on those 
That make their looks by his : he was not merry ; 
Which seem'd to tell them, his remembrance lay 
In Egypt with his joy ; but between both. 
O heavenly mingle ! — Be'st thou sad or merry. 



I A steed looking fierce in armour. 
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The violence of either thee becomes ; 

So does it no man ebe. — Met'st thou my posts ? 

Alex. Ay, madam, twenty several messengers. 
Why do you send so thick ? 

Cfe. Who 's bom that day 

When I forget to send to Antony, 
Shall die a beggar. — Ink and paper, Charmian. — 
Welcome, my good Alexas. — ^Did I, Charmian, 
Ever love Csesar so ? 

Char, O, that brave Caesar ! 

Cle, Be choked with such another emphasis ! 
Say, the brave Antony. 

Char. The valiant Caesar ! 

Cle. By Isis, I will give thee bloody teeth. 
If thou with Caesar paragon again 
My man of men. 

Char. By your most gracious pardon, 

I sing but after you. 

Cle. My salad days ; 

When I was green in judgment : — cold in blood. 
To say as I said then ! — ^But, come, away : 
Get me ink and paper : 
He shall have every day a several greeting. 
Or I '11 unpeople Egypt. [Exeunt, 
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ACT 11. 

8CBNB I. 

Messina. A room in Potnpei^*s house. 
Enter pohpet, hbnecbates, and menas* 

Pom. If the great gods be just, they shall assist 
The deeds of justest men. 

Menec. Know, worthy Pompey, 

That what they do delay they not deny. 

Pom. Whiles we are suitors to their throne, de- 
cays 
The thing we sue for. 

Menec. We, ignorant of ourselves. 

Beg often our own harms, which the wise powers 
Deny us for our good ; so find we profit. 
By losing of our prayers. 

Pom. I shall do well : 

The people love me, and the sea is mine ; 
My power 's a crescent, and my auguring hope 
Says, it will come to the full. Mark Antony 
In Egypt sits at dinner, and will make 
No wars without doors : Csesar gets money, where 
He loses hearts : Lepidus flatters both. 
Of both is flatter'd ; but he neither loves. 
Nor either cares for him. 

Menas. Csesar and Lepidus 

Are in the field ; a mighty strength they carry. 

Pom. Where have you this ? 'tis false. 
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Menas. From Silvius, sir. 

P<m, He dreams : I know, they are in Rome to- 
gether. 
Looking for Antony : hut all the charms of love. 
Salt Cleopatra, soften thy waned * lip ! 
Let witchcraft join with heauty, lust with hoth ! 
Tie up the lihertine in a field of feasts » 
Keep his hrain fuming ; Epicurean cooks 
Sharpen with cloyless sauce his appetite ; 
That sleep and feeding may prorogue his honor. 
Even till a Lethed dulness. — How now, Varrius ? 

Eater yabrius. 

Var. This is most certain that I shall deliver : 
Mark Antony is every hour in Rome 
Expected ; since he went from Eg3rpt, 'tis 
A space for farther travel. 

Pom. I could have given less matter 

A hetter ear. Menas, I did not think. 
This amorous surfeiter would have don'd ^ his helm 
For such a petty war : his soldiership 
Is twice the other twain. But let us rear 
The higher our opinion, that our stirring 
Can from the li^ of Egypt's widow pluck 
The ne'er lust- wearied Antony. 

Menas. I cannot hope, 

Caesar and Antony shall well greet together. 
His wife, that 's dead, did trespasses to Csesar ; 



* Faded. * Pat on. 
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His brother warr'd upon him ; although, I think. 
Not moved by Antony. 

Pom. I know not, Menas, 

How lesser enmities may give way to greater. 
Were 't not that we stand up against them all, 
'Twere pregnant they should square ^ between them- 
selves; 
For they have entertained cause enough 
To draw their swords : but how the fear of u" 
May cement their divisions, and bind up 
The petty difference, we yet not know. 
Be it as our gods will have it ! It only stands 
Our lives upon to use our strongest hands. 
Come, Menas. lEseunt* 

SCBNB II. 

Rome, A room in the house of Lepidus. 
Enter bnobabbus and lbpidtjs. 

Lep. Good Enobarbus, 'tis a worthy deed. 
And shall become you well, to entreat your captain 
To soft and gentle speech. 

Eno. I shall entreat him 

To answer like himself : if Caesar move him. 
Let Antony look over Caesar's head. 
And speak as loud as Mars. By Jupiter, 
Were I t^e wearer of Antonius' beards 
I would not shave 't to-day. 

1 Qaarrel. 
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Lep, Tib not a time 

For private stomaching. 

Eno. Every time 

Serves for the matter that is then bom in it. 

Lep. But small to greater matters must give way. 

Eno, Not if the small come first. 

Lep. Your speech is passion : 

But, pray you, stir no embers up. Here comes 
The noble Antony. 

Enter antont and vbntidius. 
Eno. And yonder, Caesar. 

Enter cjssab, mbcjsnas, and aorippa. 

Ant. If we compose ^ well here, to Parthia : 
Hark you, Ventidius. 

Ca, I do not know, 

Mecsenas; ask Agrippa. 

Lep. Noble friends. 

That which combined us was most great, and let not 
A leaner action rend us. What 's amiss. 
May it be gently heard : when we debate 
Our trivial difference loud, we do commit 
Murder in healing wounds. Then, noble partners, 
(The rather, for I earnestly beseech) 
Touch you the sourest points with sweetest terms. 
Nor curstness * grow to the matter. 

Ant. Tib spoken well. 



Agree. * 111 humor. 
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Were we before our armies, and to fight, 
I should do thus. 

Ca. Welcome to Rome. 

Ant, Thank you. 

Ca. Sit. 

Ant. Sit, sir ! 

Ge. Nay, 

Then 

Ant. I learn, you take things ill, which are not 
so; 
Or, being, concern you not. 

C<e. I must be laughed at. 

If, or for nothing, or a little, I 
Should say myself o£Pended ; and with you 
Chiefly i' the world : more laugh'd at, that I should 
Once name you derogately, when to sound your 

name 
It not concem'd me. 

Ant. My being in Egypt, Caesar, 

What was 't to you ? 

Ca. No more than my residing here at Rome 
Might be to you in Egypt : yet, if you there 
Did practise ^ on my state, your being in Egypt 
Might be my question.^ 

Ant. How intend you, practised ? 

C<e. You may be pleased to catch at mine intent. 
By what did here befal me. Your wife and brother 



> Use bad am or stratagems. 
' Subject of conrersation. 
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Made wars upon me ; and their contestation 
Was theme for you ; * you were the word of war. 
Ant. You do mistake your business ; my brother 

never 
Did urge me in his act : I did inquire it ; 
And have my learning from some true reports,^ 
That drew their swords with you. Did he not 

rather 
Discredit my authority with yours ; 
And make the wars alike against my stomach. 
Having alike your cause ? Of this my letters 
Before did satisfy you. If you '11 patch a quarrel* 
As matter whole you have not to make it with. 
It must not be with this. 

Ca, You praise yourself 

By la3ring defects of judgment to me,; but 
You patch'd up your excuses. 

Ant, Not so, not so : 

I know you could not lack, I am certain on 't. 
Very necessity of this thought, that I, 
Your partner in the cause 'gainst which he fought* 
Could not with graceful eyes attend those wars 
Which 'fronted ' mine own peace. As for my wife, 
I would you had her spirit in such another : 
The third o' the world is yours, which with a 

snaffle 
You may pace easy ; but not such a wife. 



1 ' Their contest was proposed as an example for yon to 
follow on a yet more extensive plan.'— ^teerens. 
3 For reporters. ' Opposed. 
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Eno. Would we had all such wives, that the men 
might go to wars with the women ! 

Ant. So much uncurhable her garboils,^ Caesar, 
Made out of her impatience, (which not wanted 
Shrewdness of policy too) I grieving grant, 
Did you too much disquiet : for that, you must 
But say, I could not help it. 

Ca. I wrote to you. 

When rioting in Alexandria : you 
Did pocket up my letters, and with taunts 
Did gibe my missive < out of audience. 

Ant. Sir, 

He fell upon me, ere admitted ; then 
Three kings I had newly feasted, and did want 
Of what I was i' the morning : but, next day, 
I told him of myself, which was as much 
As to have ask'd him pardon. Let this fellow 
Be nothing of our strife ; if we contend. 
Out of our question ' wipe him. 

Gr. You have broken 

The article of your oath ; which you shall never 
Have tongue to charge me with. 

Lep. Soft, Caesar. 

Ant. No, Lepidus, let him speak : 
The honor 's sacred which he talks on now. 
Supposing that I lack'd it : but on, Csesar : 
The article of my oath. 



1 Commotions. * MesMnger. 

* Conversation. 
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Cif. To lend me anns and aid, when I required 
them; 
The which you both denied. 

Ant. Neglected, rather ; 

And then, when poison'd hours had bound me up 
JProm mine own knowlege. As nearly as I may, 
I 'U play the penitent to you : but mine honesty 
Shall not make poor my greatness, nor my power 
Work without it.* Truth is, that Fulvia, 
To hare me out of Egypt, made wars here ; 
For which myself, the ignorant motiye, do 
So far ask pardon, as befits mine honor 
To stoop in such a case. 

Lep. "Hs nobly spoken. 

Mec. If it might please you, to enforce no farther 
The griefs * between ye : to forget them quite. 
Were to remember that the present need 
Speaks to atone you. 

Lep. Worthily spoken, Mecsenas. 

Eno. Or, if you borrow one another's lore for 
the instant, you may, when you hear no more words 
of Pompey, return it again : you shall have time to 
wrangle in, when you have nothing else to do. 

Ant. Thou art a soldier only ; speak no more. 

Uno. That truth should be silent* I had almost 
forgot. 

Ant. You wrong this presence; therefore speak 
no more. 



> i. A. without my honestj. * GnerancM. 
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Eno. Go to then ; your considerate stone. 

Ca. I do not much dislike the matter, hut 
Fhe manner of his speech ; for it cannot he. 
We shall remain in friendship, our conditions ^ 
So differing in their acts. Yet, if I knew 
What hoop should hold us stanch, from edge to 

edge 
O' the world I would pursue it. 

Agr. GHye me leave, CaB8ar> 

Ca. Speak, Agrippa. 

Agr. Thou hast a sister by the mother's side. 
Admired Octavia : great Mark Antony 
Is now a widower. 

Ca, Say not so, Agrippa : 

If Cleopatra heard you, your reproof 
Were well deserved of rashness. 

Ant, I am not married, Caesar : let me hear 
Agrippa farther speak. 

Agr. To hold you in perpetual amity. 
To make you brothers, and to knit your hearts 
With an unslipping knot, take Antony 
Octavia to his wife ; whose beauty claims - 

No worse a husband than the best of men ; 
Whose virtue, and whose general graces, speak 
That which none else can utter. By this marriage. 
All little jealousies, which now seem great. 
And all great fears, which now import their dangers. 
Would then be nothing : truths would be tales. 



DiHpoditioM. 
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Where now half tales be traths: her lore to 

both. 
Would, each to other, and all lores to both. 
Draw after her. Pardon what I hare spoke ; 
For 'tis a studied, not a present thought. 
By duty ruminated. 

Ant^ Will Caesar speak ? 

Ca. Not till he hears how Antony is touch d 
With what is spoke already. 

Ant. What power is in Agrippa, 

If I would sayf ' Agrippa, be it so,' 
To make this good ? 

Ca. The power of Caesar, and 

His power unto Octavia. 

Ant May I never 

To this good purpose, that so fairly shows. 
Dream of impediment. Let me have thy hand : 
Further this act of grace ; and, from this hour. 
The heart of brothers govern in our loves. 
And sway our great designs ! 

Ca. There is my hand. 

A sister I bequeathe you, whom no brother 
Did ever love so dearly. Let her live 
To join our kingdoms and our hearts ; and never 
Fly off our loves again ! 

Lep. Happily, Amen ! 

Ant. I did not think to draw my sword 'gainst 
Pompey ; 
For he hath laid strange courtesies, and great. 
Of late upon me : I must thank him only. 
Lest my remembrance suffer ill report ; 
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At heel of that, defy him. 

Lep. Time calls upon us : 

Of U8 must Pompey presently be sought. 
Or else he seeks out us. 

Ant, Where lies he ? 

Ge. About the Mount Misenum. 

Ant. What 's his strength 

By land? 

Cee. Ghreat, and increasing; but by sea 
He is an absolute master. 

Ant. So is the fame. 

Would we had spoke together ! Haste we for it : 
Yet, ere we put ourselres in arms, despatch we 
The business we hare talk'd of. 

Cte. With most gladness ; 

And do invite you to my sister's view. 
Whither straight I will lead you. 

Ant, Let us, Lepidus, 

Not lack your company. 

Lep. Noble Antony, 

Not sickness should detain me. 

\_Fl0ri9h. Exeunt Casar, Antony, and Lep%du$. 

Mec, Welcome from Egypt, sir. 

Eno. Half the heart of Caesar, worthy Mecaenas ! 
—my honorable friend, Agrippa ! 

Agr, Good Enobarbus ! 

Mec. We have cause to be glad, that matters 
are so well digested. You stayed well by it in 
Egypt. 

Eno. Ay, sir; we did sleep day out of coun- 
tenance, and made the night light with drinking. 
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Mec, Eight wild bou*8 roasted whole at a hreak- 
fast, and but twelve persons there ; — is this true ? 

Eno. This was but as a fly by an eagle: we 
had much more monstrous matter of feast, which 
worthily deserved noting. 

Mec. She 's a most triumphant lady, if report be 
square to her.^ 

Uno. When she first met Mark Antony, she 
pursed up his heart, upon the river of Cydnus. 

Agr. There she appeared indeed, or my reporter 
devised well for her. 

Eno. I will tell you : ^ 
The barge she sat in, like a bumish'd throne, 
Bum'd on the water : the poop was beaten gold ; 
Purple the sails, and so perfumed, that 
The winds were love-sick with them : the oars were 

silver ; 
Which to the tune of flutes kept stroke, and made 
The water, which they beat, to follow faster. 
As amorous of their strokes. For her own person. 
It beggar'd all description : she did lie 
In her pavilion, (clotii of gold, of tissue) 
O'er-picturing that Venus, where we see 
The fancy outwork nature : on each side her. 
Stood pretty dimpled boys, like smiling Cupids, 
With diverse-color'd fans, whose wind did seem 
To glow the delicate cheeks which they did cool. 
And what they undid, did. 



i. e. correspond with her merits. 
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Agr, O, rare for Antony ! 

Eno. Her gentlewomen, like the Nereides, 
So many mermaids, tended her i' the eyes. 
And made their bends adomings : ^ at the helm 
A seeming mermaid steers ; the silken tackle 
Swell with the touches of those flower-soft hands. 
That yarely frame ^ the office. From the barge 
A strange invisible perfume hits the sense 
Of the adjacent wharfs. The city cast 
Her people out upon her ; and Antony, 
Enthroned i' the market-place, did sit alone. 
Whistling to the air ; wMch, but for vacancy. 
Had gone to gaze on Cleopatra too. 
And made a gap in nature. 

Agr. Rare Egyptian ! 

Eno. Upon her landing, Antony sent to her. 
Invited her to supper : she replied. 
It should be better, he became her guest ; 
Which she entreated. Our courteous Antony, 
Whom ne'er the word of No woman heard speak. 
Being barber'd ten times o'er, goes to the feast ; 
And, for his ordinary, pays his heart. 
For what his eyes eat only. 

Agr. Royal wench ! 

She made great Caesar lay his sword to bed : 
He plough'd her, and she cropp'd. 

Eno, I saw her once 



* Made the act of humiliation become them. 
' Readily p«HbnD. 
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Hop forty paces through the public street : 
And, having lost her breath, she spoke, and panted. 
That she did make defect perfection, 
And, breathless, power breathe forth. 

Mec. Now Antony must leare her utterly. 

£no. Never ; he wiU not : 
Age cannot wither her, nor custom stale 
Her infinite variety. Other women cloy 
The appetites they feed ; but she makes hungry, * 
Where most she satisfies : for vilest things 
Become themselves in her ; that the holy priests 
Bless her when she is riggish. 

Mec, If beauty, wisdom, modesty, can settle 
The heart of Antony, Octavia is 
A blessed lottery to him. 

Agr, Let us go. — , 

Gk>od Enobarbus, make yourself my guest, 
Whilst you abide here. 

Eno. Humbly, sir, I thank you. 

lExeunt, 

SCENB III. 

The same. A room in Casar's house. 

Evter ossAB, antony, octavia between them; 
Attendants, and a soothsaybb. 

Ant, The world, and my great ofece, will some- 
times 
Di^de me from your bosom. 

Oct. All which time. 

Before the gods my knee shall bow my prayers 
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To them for you. 

AnU Good night, sir. — My Octavia, 

Read not my blemishes in the world's report : 
I hare not kept my square ; but that to come 
Shall all be done by the rule. Good night, dear 

lady.^ 
Good night, sir. 

Ca. Good night. [Eseunt C^Bsar and Octavia. 

Ant. Now, sirrah! you do wish yourself in 
Egypt? 

Sooth. Would I had never come from thence, nor 
you 
Thither! 

Ant. If you can^ your reason ? 

Sooth. I see it in 

My motion,! hare it not in my tongue : but yet 
Hie you again to Egypt. 

Ant. Say to me. 

Whose fortunes shall rise higher, Caesar's or mine ? 

Sooth. Caesar's: 
Therefore, O Antony, stay not by his side. 
Thy daemon, that 's thy spirit which keeps thee, is 
Noble, courageous, high, unmatchable. 
Where Caesar's is not ; but^ near him, thy angel 
Becomes a Fear, as being o'erpower'd ; therefore 
Make space enough between you. 

Ant. Speak this no more. 

Sooth. To none but thee ; no more, but when to 
thee. 



My prophetic agitation. 
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If thou dost play with him at any game. 

Thou art sure to lose ; and, of that natural luck. 

He beats thee 'gainst the odds ; thy lustre thickens. 

When he shines by : I say again, thy spirit 

Is all afraid to govern thee near him ; 

But, he away, 'tis noble. 

Ant, Get thee gone. 

Say to Ventidius, I would speak with him. 

lExit Soothsayer. 
He shall to Parthia. — ^Be it art or hap, 
He hath spoken true : the very dice obey him ; 
And, in our sports, my better cunning faints 
Under his chance : if we draw lots, he speeds : 
His cocks do win the battle still of mine. 
When it is all to naught ; and his quails ^ ever 
Beat mine, inhoop'd,* at odds. I will to Egypt : 
And though I make this maniage for my peace. 

Enter ysNTinius. 

I' the cast my pleasure lies. — O, come, Ventidius ; 
You must to Parthia ; your commission 's ready : 
Follow me, and receive it. [Eseunt. 



> The ancients used to match <iiiailf as we match cocks. 
* Enclosed, confined. 
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SCBNB IV. 

The same, A street. 
Enter lbpidus* hbcjsnab, and aobifpa. 

Lep, Trouble yourselves no farther: pray you, 
hasten 
Your generals after. 

Agr. Sir, Mark Antony 

Will ev'n but kiss Octavia, and we 'U follow. 

Lep. Till I shall see you in your soldier's dress. 
Which win become you both, farewell. 

Mec. We shall, 

As I conceive the journey, be at Mount ^ 
Before you, Lepidus. 

Lep. Your way is shorter ; 

My purposes do draw me much about : 
You 'U win two days upon me. 

Mec, Agr. Sir, good success ! 

Lep. Farewell. lEaeunt. 

SCBNB V. 

Alexandria, A room in the palace. 

Enter clbopatba, chabmian, ibas, and alexas. 

Cle. Give me some music ; music, moody ^ food 
Of us that trade in love. 
Att. The music, ho ! 



* 1. e. Mount Misenum. ' Melancholy. 
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Unter habdian. 

Cle. Let it alone ; let us to billiards : 
Gome, Charmian. 

Char. My arm is sore ; best play with Mardian. 

Cle. As well a woman with an eunuch play'd. 
As with a woman: — come, you'll play with me, 
sir? 

Mar, As well as I can, madam. 

Cle. And when good will is show'd, though it 
come too short. 
The actor may plead pardon. I 'U none now : 
Gtive me mine angle. We 'U to the river : there. 
My music playing far off, I will betray 
Tawny-finn'd fishes ; my bended hook shall pierce 
Their slimy jaws ; and, as I draw them up, 
I '11 think them every one an Antony, 
And say, * Ah, ha ! you 're caught ! * 

Char. 'Twas merry, when 

You wager'd on your angling ; when your diver 
Did hang a salt fish on his hook, which he 
With fervency drew up. 

Cle. That time !— O times !— 

I laugh'd him out of patience ; and that night 
I laugh'd him into patience ; and next morn. 
Ere the ninth hour, I drunk him to his bed ; 
Then put my tires ^ and mantles on him, whilst 
I wore his sword Philippan. — O ! from Italy ? 



I Head-dress. 

XII. 
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Enter mbssbkobb. 

Ram thou thy fruitful tidmgs in mine ears. 
That long time hare been barren. 

Mes. Madam, madam, 

Cle. Antony 'a dead ? 
If thou 8ay bo, villain, thou kill'st thy mistress : 
But well and free. 

If thou so yield him, there is gold, and here 
My bluest veins to kiss ; a hand, that king^ 
Have lipp'd, and trembled kissing. 

Mes. First, madam, he is well. 

Cle, Why, there 's more gold. 

But, sirrah, mark ; we use 
To say, the dead are well : bring it to that, 
The gold I give thee, will I melt, and pour 
Down thy iU-uttering throat. 

Mes. Good madam, hear me. 

Cle. Well, go to, I will; 

But there 's no goodness in thy face. If Antony 
Be free and healthful, why so tart a favor ^ 
To trumpet such good tiding^ ? If not well. 
Thou shouldst come like a fury crown'd with snakes. 
Not like a formal man.' 

Mes. Will 't please you hear me ? 

Cle. I have a mind to strike thee« ere thou 
speak'st : 
Yet, if thou say, Antony lives, is well. 



* So soar a countenance. * i. e. a man in his senses. 
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Or friends with Caesar, or not captive to him, 

I *11 set thee in a abower of gold, and hail 
Rich pearls upon thee. 

Me3. Madam, he 'a well. 

Cle. WeU said, 

Mes. And friends with Cs^ar, 

Cfc. Thou 'rt an honest man. 

Mes. Csesar and he are greater friendB than ever. 

Cie, Make thee a fortune from me. 

Mes. But yet, madam, 

Ck, I do not like ' But yet/ it does allay 
The good precedence ; fie upon ' But yet ! ' 
' But yet ' 13 ai a jailer to bring forth 
Some monstrous maJefaetor, Pr'ytheej fnend, 
Pour out the pack of matter to mine ear. 
The good and bad together. He's Mends with 

Caesar; 
Zn state of he^th, thou say'st; and, thou say'et, 
fre^* 

Mes. Free, madam ! no ; I made no such report ; 
He 'a bound unto Octavia. 

Cle. For what good turn ? 

Me^. For the beet turn i' the bed, 

€te, 1 am pale, Charmlan^ 

Mes, Madam, he *s married to Octavia. 

C/^. The most infectious pestilence upon thee ! 

[striken him down. 
Mes^ Good madam, patience* 

Ck. What say you ? — Hence, 

{strikes kirn agam^ 
Horrible villain ! or 1 'U spurn thine eyes 
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Like balls before me ; I 'U unhair thy Lead : 

[she hales him up and down. 
Thou shalt be whipp'd with wire, and stew'd in 

brine. 
Smarting in lingering pickle. 

Mes. Ghracious madam, 

I, that do bring the news, made not the match. 

Cle. Say, 'tis not so, a province I will give thee. 
And make thy fortunes proud : the blow thou hadst 
Shall make thy peace, for moving me to rage ; 
And I will boot ^ thee with what gift beside 
Thy modesty can beg. 

Mes. He 's married, madam. 

Cle, Rogue, thou hast lived too long. 

[draws a dagger. 

Mes. Nay, then 1 11 run. 

What mean you, madam ? I have made no fault. 

[Exit. 

Char. Good madam, keep yourself within your- 
self: 
The man is innocent. 

Cle. Some innocents 'scape not the thunderbolt. 
Melt Egjrpt into Nile ! and kindly creatures 
Turn all to serpents ! — Call the slave again ; 
Though I am mad, I will not bite him. — Call. 

Char. He is afeard to come. 

Cle. I will not hurt him. — 

These hands do lack nobility, that they strike 



Recompense. 
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A meaner than myself; since I myself 

Have given myself the cause. — Come hither, sir. 

Re-enter messbnobb. 

Though it he honest, it is never good 
To hring bad news. Give to a gracious message 
A host of tongues ; but let ill tidings tell 
Themselves, when they be felt. 

Mes, I have done my duty. 

C/e. Is he married } 
I cannot hate thee worser than I do. 
If thou again say. Yes. 

Mes, He is married, madam. 

Cle, The gods confound thee! dost thou hold 
there still } 

Mes. Should I lie, madam ? 

Cle, O, I would, thou didst ; 

So half my £g3rpt were submerged, and made 
A cistern for scaled snakes ! Go, get thee hence : 
Hadst thou Narcissus in thy face, to me 
Thou wouldst appear most ugly. He is married ? 

Mes. I crave your highness' pardon. 

Cle. He is married ? 

Mes. Take no offence, that I would not offend 
you: 
To punish me for what you make me do. 
Seems much unequal. He is married to Octavia. 

Cle. O, that his fault should make a knave of 
thee. 
That art not what thou'rt sure of! — Get thee 
hence : 
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The merchandise, which thou hast brought from 

Rome, 
Are all too dear for me : lie they upon thy hand. 
And be undone by 'em ! [Eait Messenger, 

Char, Qood your highness, patience. 

Cle. In praising Antony, I have dispraised Caesar. 
Char, Many times, madam. 
Cle, I am paid for *t now. 

Lead me from hence. 

I faint ; O Iras, Charmian, — *Tis no matter : — 
Go to the fellow, good Alexas ; bid him 
Report the feature of Octavia, her years. 
Her inclination ; let him not leave out 
The color of her hair : — ^bring me word quickly. 

lEait Alexas. 
Let him for ever go : — let him not — Charmian, 
Though he be painted one way like a Gorgon, 
The other way he 's a Mars. — Bid you Alexas 

[to Mardian. 
Bring me word how tall she is. — Pity me, Char- 
mian, 
But do not speak to me. — Lead me to my chamber. 

lExeunt, 

SCBNB VI. 

Near Misenum, 

Enter pompby and menas, at one side, with drum 
and trumpet ; at another, cjesar, lbfidus, antont* 
ENOBABBUs^ MBCJBNAS, with Soldtcrs marcMng, 

Pom, Your hostages I have, so have you mine ; 
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And we shall talk before we fight. 

C«. Most meet. 

That first we come to words ; and therefore have 

we 
Our written purposes before us sent ; 
Which if thou hast consider'd> let us know 
If 'twill tie up thy discontented sword ; 
And carry back to Sicily much tall ^ youth. 
That else must perish here. 

Tom. To you all three. 

The senators alone of this great world. 
Chief factors for the gods, — I do not know. 
Wherefore my father should revengers want. 
Having a son and Mends ; since Julius Caesar, 
Who at Philippi the good Brutus ghosted. 
There saw you laboring for him. What was it. 
That moved pale Cassius to conspire ? and what 
Made the all-honor'df honest, Roman Brutus, 
With the arm'd rest, courtiers of beauteous freedom. 
To drench the Capitol ; but that they would 
Have one man but a man ? And that is it. 
Hath made me rig my navy ; at whose burden 
The anger'd ocean foams ; with which I meant 
To scourge the ingratitude that despiteful Roma 
Cast on my noble father. 

C(«. Take your time. 

Ant, Thou canst not fear ^ us, Pompey, with thy 
sails. 



Brave. * AfiVight. 
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We 'U speak with thee at sea : .at land, thou know'st 
How much we do o'ercount thee. 

Pom. At land, indeed. 

Thou dost o'ercount me of my father's house : 
But, since the cuckoo builds not for himself. 
Remain in 't as thou mayst. 

Lep, Be pleased to tell us, 

(For this is from the present ^) how you take 
The offers we have sent you. 

Ca, There 's the point. 

Ant. Which do not be entreated to, but weigh 
What it is worth embraced. 

C(e. And what may follow. 

To try a larger fortune. 

Pom. You have made me offer 

Of Sicily, Sardinia ; and I must 
Rid all the sea of pirates ; then to send 
Measures of wheat to Rome : this 'greed upon. 
To part with unhack'd edges, and bear back 
Our targes undinted.^ 

Ca. Ant. Lep. That *s our offer. 

Poin. Know then, 

I came before you here, a man prepared 
To take this offer ; but Mark Antony 
Put me to some impatience. Though I lose 
The praise of it by telling, you must know. 
When Caesar and your brothers were at blows. 
Your mother came to Sicily, and did find 



Foreign from the point. ^ Unbattered, 
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Her welcome friendly. 

Ant, I have heard it, Pompey ; 

And am well studied for a liberal thanks. 
Which I do owe you. 

Pom, Let me have your hand : 

I did not think, sir, to have met you here. 

Ant, The beds i' the east are soft ; and thanks to 
you. 
That call'd me, timelier than my purpose, hither ; 
For I have gain'd by it. 

Ca, Since I saw you last. 

There is a change upon you. 

Pom. Well, I know not 

What counts ^ harsh Fortune casts upon my face ; 
But in my bosom shall she never come. 
To make my heart her vassal. 

Lep. Well met here. 

Pom, I hope so, Lepidus. — Thus we are agreed : 
I crave our composition may be written. 
And seal'd between us. 

Ca. That 's the next to do. 

Pom, We '11 feast each other, ere we part ; and 
let us 
Draw lots, who shall begin. 

Ant, That will I, Pompey. 

Pom, No, Antony, take the lot : but, first 
Or last, your fine Egyptian cookery 



> Marks. 
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Shall have the fame. I have heard, that Julius 

Caesar 
Ghrew fat with feasting there. 

Ant, You have heard much. 

Pom, I have fair meanings, sir. 

Ant. And fair words to them. 

Pom, Then so much have I heard : 
And I have heard, Apollodorus carried 

Eno, No more of that : he did so. 

Pom, What, I pray you ? 

Eno, A certun queen to Caesar in a mattress. 

Pom, I know thee now : how farest thou, soldier ? 

Eno, Well; 

And well am like to do ; for, I perceive. 
Four feasts are toward. 

Pom, Let me shake thy hand ; 

I never hated thee : I have seen thee fight. 
When I have envied thy behavior. 

Eno, Sir, 

I never loved you much ; but I have praised you. 
When you have well deserved ten times as much 
As I have said you did. 

Pom, Enjoy thy plainness ; 

It nothing ill becomes thee. 
Aboard my galley I invite you all : 
Will you lead, lords ? 

Ca. Ant. Lep, Show us the way, sir. 

Pom, Come. 

lExeunt Pompey, Casar, Antony, Lepidus, 
Soldiers, and Attendants, 
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Menas. Thy father, Pompey, would ne'er have 
made this treaty. — [aside.'] You and I have known,^ 
sir. 

Eno. At sea, I think. 

Menas, We have, sir. 

Eno, You have done well by water. 

Menas, And you by land. 

Eno, I will praise any man that will praise me : 
though it cannot be denied what I have done by 
land. 

Menas, Nor what I have done by water. 

Eno. Yes, something you can deny for your own 
safety : you have been a great thief by sea. 

Menas, And you by land. 

Eno, There I deny my land service. But give 
me your hand, Menas : if our eyes had authority, 
here they might take two thieves passing. 

Menas, AU men's faces are true, whatsoe'er their 
hands are. 

Eno, But there is never a fair woman has a true 
face. 

Menas, No slander ; they steal hearts. 

Eno, We came hither to fight with you. 

Menas, For my part, I am sorry it is turned to a 
drinking. Pompey doth this day laugh away his 
fortune. 

Eno. If he do, sure, he cannot weep it back 
again. 



Been acquainted. 
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Menas. You have said, sir. We looked not for 
Mark Antony here: pray you, is he married to 
Cleopatra ? 

Eno. Caesar's sister is called Octavia. 

Menas. True, sir; she was the wife of Caius 
Marcellus. 

Eno, But she is now the wife of Marcus An- 
tonius. 

Menus, Pray you, sir ! 

Eno. 'Tistrue. 

Menas. Then is Caesar and he for ever knit to- 
gether. 

Eno. If I were bound to divine of this unity, I 
would not prophesy so. 

Menas. I think, the policy of that purpose made 
more in the marriage than the love of the parties. 

Eno. I think so too : but you shall find, the band 
that seems to tie their friendship together, will be 
the very strangler of their amity : Octavia is of a 
holy, cold, and still conversation. 

Menas. Who would not have his wife so ? 

Eno. Not he, that himself is not so; which is 
Mark Antony. He will to his Egyptian dish again ; 
then shall the sighs of Octavia blow the fire up in 
Caesar; and, as I said before, that which is the 
strength of their amity, shall prove the immediate 
author of their variance. Antony will use his affec- 
tion where it is ; he married but his occasion here. 

Menas.- And thus it may be. Come, sir, will you 
aboard ? I have a health for you. 
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Eno, I shall take it, sir: we have used our 
throats in Egypt. 

Menas. Come ; let 's away. [Exeunt, 

SCENB VII. 

On hoard Pompey*8 galley, lying near Misenum, 
Music. Enter two or three servants, with a banquet, 

1 Ser, Here they '11 be, man : some o* their 
plants ^ are ill-rooted already ; the least wiad i' the 
world will blow them down. 

2 Ser, Lepidus is high-colored. 

1 Ser. They have made him drink alms-drink.^ 

2 Ser, As they pinch one another by the disposi- 
tion,' he cries out, ' No more ; ' reconciles them to 
his entreaty, and himself to the drink. 

1 Ser. But it raises the greater war between him 
and his discretion. 

2 Ser, Why, this it is to have a name in great 
men's fellowship : I had as lief have a reed that 
will do me no service, as a partisan * I could not 
heave. 

1 Ser, To be called into a huge sphere, and not 
to be seen to move in 't, are the holes where eyes 
should be, which pitifully disaster the cheeks. 



' Feet. * Another's share of liquor besides his own. 

* i. e. touch one another in a sore place. ^ Pike* 
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A sennet sounded. Enter cjmab, antony, pomfby, 

LBFIDU8, AOBIFPA, MBCJBNAB, BN0BABBU8, MBNA8, 

tnth other Captains, 

Ant, Thus do they, sir : [to C€ssar,'\ they take 
the flow o* the Nile 
By certain scales i' the pyramid ; they know, 
By the height, the lowness, or the mean, if dearth 
Or foison ^ follow. The higher Nilus swells. 
The more it promises : as it ehbs, the seedsman 
Upon the slime and ooze scatters his grain. 
And shortly comes to harvest. 

Lep. You have strange serpents there. 
Ant, Ay, Lepidus. 

Lep, Your serpent of Egypt is bred now of your 
mud by the operation of your sun : so is your cro- 
codile. 

Ant. They are so. 

Pom. Sit, and some wine. — A health to Lepidus. 
Lep. I am not so well as I should be, but I 'U 
ne'er out. 

Eno. Not till you have slept : I fear me, you 'U 
be in till then. 

Lep, Nay, certainly, I have heard the Ptolemies' 
pyramises are very goodly things ; without contra* 
diction, I have heard that. 

Menas. Pompey, a word. [aside. 

Pom, Say in mine ear : what is 't ? 



> Plenty, 
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Menus. Forsake thy seat, I do beseech thee, cap* 
tain, [aside. 

And hear me speak a word. 

Pom, Forbear me till anon. — 

This wine for Lepidus. 

Lep. What manner o' thing is your crocodile ? 

Ant. It is shaped, sir, like itself, and it is as broad 
as it hath breadth : it is just so high as it is, and 
moves with its own organs : it lives by that which 
norisheth it; and the elements once out of it, it 
transmigrates. 

Lep. What color is it of ? 

Ant. Of its own color too. 

Lep. "Us a strange serpent. 

Ant. 'Tis so : and the tears of it are wet. 

Ca. Will this description satisfy him ? 

Ant. With the health that Pompey gives him, 
else he is a very epicure. 

Pom. [to Menas aside.'] Go, hang, sir, hang! 
Tell me of that ? away ! 
Do as I bid you. — Where 's this cup I call'd for ? 

Menas. If for the sake of merit thou wilt hear me. 
Rise from thy stool. [aside. 

Pom. I think thou 'rt mad. The matter ? 

[rises, and walks aside. 

Menas. I have ever held my cap off to thy 
fortunes. 

Pom. Thou hast served me with much faith: 
what 's else to say ? 
Be jolly, lords. 

Ant. These quicksands, Lepidus. 
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Keep off them, for you sink. 

Menus. Wilt thou be lord of all the world ? 

Pom, What say'st thou ? 

Menus, Wilt thou be lord of the whole world ? 
That 's twice. 

Pom. How should that be ? 

Menas. But entertain it, and. 

Although thou think me poor, I am the man 
Will give thee all the world. 

Pom: Hast thou drunk well ? 

Menas. No, Pompey, I have kept me from the 
cup. 
Thou art, if thou darest be, the earthly Jove : 
Whate'er the ocean pales,' or sky inclips,* 
Is thine, if thou wilt have 't. 

Pom. Show me which way. 

Menas. These three world-sharers, these com- 
petitors, 
Are in thy vessel. Let me cut the cable ; 
And, when we are put off, fall to their throats : 
All there is thine. 

Pom. Ah, this thou shouldst have done. 

And not have spoke on 't ! In me, 'tis villany ; 
In thee, it had been good service. Thou must 

know, 
"Hs not my profit that does lead mine honor ; 
Mine honor it. Repent, that e'er thy tongue 
Hath so betray'd thine act : being done unknown. 



* EncloMS. ' Embraces. 
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I should have found it afterwards well done ; 
But must condemn it now. Desist, and drink, 

Menas. For this, [aside, 

1 11 never follow thy pall'd ^ fortunes more. 
Who seeks, and will not take, when once 'tis 

offer'd. 
Shall never find it more. 

Pom. This health to Lepidus. 

Ant, Bear him ashore. — I 'U pledge it for him, 
Pompey. • 

Eno. Here 's to thee, Menas. 

Menas, Enoharhus, welcome. 

Pom, Fill, till the cup be hid. 

Eno, There 's a strong fellow, Menas. 

Ipointing to the Attendant who carries off Lepidus, 

Menas, Why? 

Eno, He bears 

The third part of the world, man ; seest not ? 

Menas, The third part then is drunk : would it 
were all. 
That it might go on wheels ! 

Eno, Drink thou ; increase the reels. 

Menas. Come. 

Pom, This is not yet an Alexandrian feast. 

Ant, It ripens towards it. — Strike the vessels, 
ho! 
Here is to Caesar. 

Ca, I could well forbear it. 



1 Impaired. 
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It *8 monstrous labor, when I wash my bnun. 
And it grows fouler. 

Ant, Be a child o' the time. 

Ca. Possess 1 it, I '11 make answer : but I had 
rather fast 
From all, four days, than drink so much in one. 

Eno. Ha, my brave emperor ! [/o Antony, 

Shall we dance now the Egyptian Bacchanals, 
And celebrate our drink ? 

Pom, Let 's ha 't, good soldier. 

Ant, Come, let us all take hands ; 
Till that the conquering wine hath steep'd our sense 
In soft and delicate Lethe. 

Eno, All take hands : 

Make battery to our ears with the loud music : — 
The while, I'll place you: then the boy shall 

sing; 
The holding < every man shall bear, as loud 
As his strong sides can volley, 
[music plays, Enobarhus places them hand in hand. 



Come, thou monarch of the vine, 
Plompy Bacchus, with pink eyne ;* 
Jn thy vats our cares be drown'd } 
With thy grapes our hairs be crown'd. 
Cup us, till the world go round ! 
Cup us, till the world go round ! 



> Understand. * Burden, chorus. 

* Eyes inflamed with drinking. 
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Ctf. What would you more? — Pompey, good 
night. Good brother, 
Let me request you off: our graver business 
Frowns at this levity. — Gentle lords, let 's part ; 
You see, we have burnt our cheeks : strong Enobarbe 
Is weaker than the wine ; and mine own tongue 
Splits what it speaks : the wild disguise hath almost 
Antic'd us all. What needs more words? Good 

night.— :- 
Good Antony, your hand. 
Pom. Ill try you on the shore. 

Ant. And shall, sir : give 's your hand. 
Pom. O Antony, 

You have my father's house, — ^But what? we are 

friends: 
Come, down into the boat. 

Eno. Take heed you fall not. — 

[Ej^eunt Pom. Ca. Ant. and Attendants, 
Menas, I 'U not on shore. 

Menas. No, to my cabin. — 

These drums ! — these trumpets, flutes ! what ! — 
Let Neptune hear we bid a loud farewell 
To these great fellows : sound, and be hang'd ; sound 
out. [ajiorish of trumpets, with drums. 
Eno. Ho, says 'a ! There 's my cap. 
Menas. Ho ! noble captain ! come. 

lExeunt. 
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ACT III. 
8CBNB X. 

A plain in Syria. 

Enter ybntidius, as after conquest, with silius, and 
other Romans, Officers, and Soldiers; the dead 
body of Pacorus borne before him. 

Ven. Now, darting Parthia, art thou struck ; and 
now 
Pleased Fortune does of Marcus Grassus' death 
Make me revenger. Bear the king's son's body 
Before our army : thy Pacorus, Orodes,* 
Pays this for Marcus Crassus. 

Sil. Noble Yentidius, 

Whilst yet with Parthian blood thy sword is warm. 
The fugitive Parthians follow ; spur through Media, 
Mesopotamia, and the shelters whither 
The routed fly : so thy grand captain Antony 
Shall set thee on triumphant chariots, and 
Put garlands on thy head. 

Ven. O Silius, Silius, 

I have done enough. A lower place, note weU, 
May make too great an act : for learn this, Silius ; 
Better to leave undone, than by our deed 



Pacorus waa the son of Orodes, king of Parthia. 
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Acquire too high a fame, when him we serve's 

away. 
Csesar and Antony have ever won 
More in their officer, than person : Sossius, 
One of my place in Syria, his lieutenant. 
For quick accumulation of renown. 
Which he achieved hy the minute, lost his favor. 
Who does i' the wars more than his captain can» 
Becomes his captain's captain ; and amhition* 
The soldier's virtue, rather makes choice of loss. 
Than gain, which darkens him. 
I could do more to do Antonius good. 
But 'twould offend him ; and in his offence 
Should my performance perish. 

Sil. Thou hast, Yentidius, that» 

Without the which a soldier, and his sword, 
Ghrants scarce distinction. Thou wilt write to An- 
tony? 

Ven. I '11 humhly signify what in his name. 
That magical word of war, we have effected : 
How, vdth his hanners, and his well-paid ranks. 
The ne'er-yet-beaten horse of Parthia 
We have jaded out o' the field. 

Sil. Where is he now ? 

Ven. He purposeth to Athens; whither with 
what haste 
The weight we must convey with us will permit. 
We shall appear before him. — On, there; pass 
along. [Exeunt, 
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8CBNB II. 

Rome, An antechamber in Casar's house. 
Enter agbippa and bnobabbus, meeting. 

Agr, What, are the brothers parted ? 

Eno, They have despatched with Pompey : he is 
gone; 
The other three are sealing. Octavia weeps 
To part from Rome ; Caesar is sad ; and Lepidus, 
Since Pompey's feast, as Menas says, is troubled 
With the green sickness. 

Agr, "Hs a noble Lepidus. 

Eno. A very fine one. O, how he loves Caesar ! 

Agr, Nay, but how dearly he adores Mark An- 
tony! 

Eno. Caesar ? Why, he 's the Jupiter of men. 

Agr, What 's Antony ? The god of Jupiter. 

Eno. Spake you of Caesar? How? the non- 
pareil! 

*Agr. O Antony ! O thou Arabian bird ! * 

Eno, Would you praise Caesar, say, — Caesar; — 
go no farther, 

Agr, Indeed, he plied them both with excellent 
praises. 

Eno* But he loves Caesar best ; yet he loves An- 
tony. 



Th^phoBiux. 
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Ho ! hearts, tongaeB> figures, scribes, bards, poets, 

cannot 
Think, speak, cast, write, sing, number, ho, hia 

love 
To Antony : but as for Caesar, 
Kneel down, kneel down, and wonder. 

Agr, Both he loves. 

Eno. They are his shards,^ and he their beetle. 
So, — \trumpet8. 

This is to horse. — Adieu, noble Agrippa. 

Agr, Good fortune, worthy soldier; and fEure- 
well 

Enter cjbsar, antont, lbpidus, and octavia. 

Ant, No farther, sir. 

Ca, You take horn me a great part of myself; 
Use me well in 't. — Sister, prove such a wife , 

As my thoughts make thee, and as my farthest 

band* 
Shall pass on thy approof. — Most noble Antony, 
Let not the piece of virtue, which is set ' 

Betwixt us, as the cement of our love. 
To keep it builded, be the ram, to batter 
The fortress of it : for better might we 
Have loved without this mean, if on both parts 
This be not cherish'd. 

Ant. Make me not offended 

In your distrust. 



Scaly wings. * Bond* 
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C«. I have said. 

Ant. You shall not find. 

Though you be tiierein curious,^ tiie least cause 
For what you seem to fear : so, tiie gods keep you. 
And make the hearts of Romans serve your ends ! 
We will here part. 

Ca. FareweU, my dearest sister ; fare thee well : 
The elements be kind to tiiee, and make 
Thy spirits all of comfort ! Fare thee weU. 

Oct, My noble brother ! 

Ant. The April 's in her eyes : it is love's spring, 
And these the showers to bring it on. Be cheerful. 

Oct, Sir, look well to my husband's house; 
and 

C«. What, 

Octavia? 

Oct, I 'U tell you in your ear. 

Ant. Her tongue will not obey her heart, nor can 
Her heart inform her tongue: the swan's down 

feather. 
That stands upon the swell at fiill of tide. 
And neither way inclines. 

Eno. Will Caesar weep ? laside to Agrippa. 

Agr. He has a cloud in 's face. 

Eno. He were the worse for that, were he a 
horse ; 
So is he, being a man. 

Agr. Why, Enobarbus ? 



Sempuloiis. 
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When Antony found Julius Caesar dead« 
He cried almost to roaring ; and he wept. 
When at Philippi he found firutus slain. 

Uno. That year, indeed, he was troubled with a 
rheum; 
What willingly he did confound,^ he wail'd : 
Believe it, till I weep too. 

Ca, No, sweet Octavia, 

You shall hear from me still : the time shall not 
Outgo my thinking on you. 

Ant. Come, sir, come : 

I 'U wrestle with you in my strength of love. 
Look, here I Eave you ; thus I let you go. 
And give you to the gods, 

Ca, Adieu ; be happy ! 

Lep, Let all the number of the stars give light 
To thy fair way ! 

Ca. Farewell, farewell ! [kisses OctmfUt. 

Ant. Farewell! 

[trumpets sound, Esmmt. 

SCBNB III. 

Alexandria. A room in the palace. 

Enter clbofatba, chabmian, ibas, and albxas. 

Cle. Where is the fellow ? 

Alejf. Half afeard to oome. 



Dettroy. 
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Cle, Qoto, go to. — Come hither, sir. 

Enter mbssbnoxb. 

Alejp. Good majesty, 

Herod of Jewry dare not look upon you» 
But when you are well pleased. 

Cle. That Herod's head 

1 11 have : but how ? when Antony is gone. 
Through whom I might command it. — Come thou 
near. 

Mes. Most gracious majesty, 

Cle. Didst thou behold 

Octavia ? , 

Mes. Ay, dread queen. 

Cle. Where ? 

Mes. Madam, in Rome 

I look'd her in the face ; and saw her led 
Between her brother and Mark Antony. 

Cle. Is she as tall as me ? 

Mes. She is not, madam. 

Cle. Didst hear her speak ? Is she shrill-tongued, 
or low ? 

Mes. Madam, I heard her speak; she is low- 
voiced. 

Cle. That's not so good: — ^he cannot like her 
long. 

Char. like her ? O Isis ! 'tis impoi^ble. 

Cle. I think so, Charmian : dull of tongue, and 
dwarfish ! — 
What majesty is in her gait ? Remember, 
If e'er tiiou look'dst on majesty. 
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3fe8, She creeps ; 

Her motion and her station ^ are as one : 
She shows a hody rather than a life, 
A statue than a breather. 

Cle. Is this certain ? 

Mes. Or I have no observance. 

Char. Three in Egypt 

Cannot make better note. 

Cle. He 's very knowing, 

I do perceive 't : — ^there 's nothing in her yet. 
The fellow has good judgment. 

Char. Excellent. 

Cle, GKiess at her years, I pr'ythee. 

Mea. Madam, 

She was a widow. 

Cle, Widow ? — Charmian, hark. 

Mes, And I do think, she 's thirty. 

Cle. Bear'st thou her face in mind ? is 't long, or 
round? 

Mes. Round even to faultiness. 

Cle. For the most part too, they are foolish that 
are so. — 
Her hair, what color ? 

Mes. 'Brown, madam : and her forehead 
As low as she would wish it. 

Cle. There is gold for thee. 

Thou must not take my former sharpness ill :*— 
I will employ thee back again ; I find thee 



Standing still* 
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Most fit for business. Qo, make thee ready ; 

Our letters are prepared. [Exit Mestei^ger. 

Char. A proper man. 

Cle, Indeed, he is so : I repent me much. 
That so I harried him.^ Why, methinks, by him. 
This creature 's no such thing. 

Char, Nothing, madam. 

Cle, The man hath seen some majesty, and should 
know. 

Char. Hath he seen majesty ? Isis else defend. 
And serving you so long ! 

Cle. I have one thing more to ask him yet, good 
Charmian: — 
But 'tis no matter ; thou shalt bring him to me 
Where I will write : all may be well enough. 

Char. I warrant you, madam. [ExernU. 

SCBNB IT. 

Athens. A room in Antony's house. 

Enter antony and octavia. 

Ant. t^Kj, nay, Octavia, not only that ; — 
That were excusable, that» and thousands more 
Of semblable import : ^ but he hath waged 
New wars 'gainst Pompey; made his will, and 

read it 
To public ear : 



1 That I used him so roughly. 
* Of nmilar tendency. 
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Spoke scantly of me : when perforce he could not 
But pay me terms of honor, cold and sickly 
He vented them ; most narrow measure lent me : 
When the best hint was given him, he not took *t. 
Or did it from his teeth.^ 

Oct. O my good lord. 

Believe not all ; or, if you must believe. 
Stomach not all. A more unhappy lady. 
If this division chance, ne'er stood between. 
Praying for both parts : the good gods will mock me 

presently. 
When I shall pray, ' O, bless my lord and husband ! ' 
Undo that prayer, by crying out as loud, 
' O, bless my brother ! ' Husband win, win brother. 
Prays, and destroys the prayer ; no midway 
'Twixt these extremes at all. 

Ant. Gentle Octavia, 

Let your best love draw to that point, which seeks 
Best to preserve it : if I lose mine honor, 
I lose myself : better I were not yours. 
Than yours so branchless. But, as you requested. 
Yourself shall go between us : the mean time, lady, 
I '11 raise the preparation of a war 
Shall stain your brother : make your soonest haste ; 
So your desires are yours. 

Oct. Thanks to my lord. 

The Jove of power make me most weak, most weak. 
Your reconciler ! Wars 'twixt you twain would be 



Indistinctly, unwillingly. 



Digitized by 



Google 



78 ANTONY AND CLEOPATRA. ACT III. 

As if the world should deave, and that slain men 
Should solder up the rift. 

Ant. When it appears to you where this begins. 
Turn your displeasure that way ; for our faults 
Can never be so equal, that your love 
Can equally move with them. Provide your going ; 
Choose your own company, and command what cost 
Your heart has mind to. lExeunt. 

SCBNB T. 

The same. Another room in the same. 
Enter bnobarbus and bbos, meeting. 

Eno. How now, friend Eros ? 

Eros. There 's strange news come, sir. 

Eno. What, man ? 

Eros. Csesar and Lepidus have made wars upon 
Pompey. 

Eno. This is old : what is the success ? 

Eros, Csesar, having made use of him in the wars 
'gainst Pompey, presently denied him rivality;^ 
would not let him partake in the glory of the action ; 
and not resting here, accuses him of letters he had 
formerly wrote to Pompey ; upon his own appeal,' 
seises him : so the poor third is up, till death en- 
large his confine. 

Eno, Then, world, tiiou hast a pair of chaps, no 
more; 



> Equal rank. * Acoatation. 
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And throw between them all the food thou hast. 
They 11 grind the one the other. Where 's Antony ? 

Eros. He's walking in the garden — thus; and 
spurns 
The rush that lies before him ; cries, ' Fool, Le- 

pidus ! ' 
And threats the throat of that his officer. 
That murder'd Pompey. 

Eno. Our great navy 's rigg'd. 

Eros, For Italy and Csesar. More, Domitius ; 
My lord desires you presently : my news 
I might haYC told hereafter. 

Eno. 'Twill be naught : 

But let it be. — Bring me to Antony. 

Eros, Come, sir. [Exeunt, 

SCBNS YI. 

Rome, A room in Casar's house. 

Enter cusab, agbippa, and MBCiSNAS. 

Ca, Contemning Rome, he has done all this» and 
more. 
In Alexandria ; — ^here 's the manner of it. 
r the market-place, on a tribunal silver'd, 
Cleopatra and himself in chairs of gold 
Were publicly enthroned : at tiie feet sat 
Csesarion, whom they call my father's son ; 
And all the unlawful issue, tiiat their lust 
Since then hath made between them. Unto her 
He gaYe the 'stablishment of Egypt ; made her 
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Of lower Syria, Cyprus, Lydia, 
Absolute queen. 

Mec* This in the public eye ? 

Ge. r the common show-place, where they ex- 
ercise. 
His sons he there proclaim'd, the kings of kings : 
Great Media, Parthia, and Armenia, 
He gave to Alexander ; to Ptolemy he assign'd 
Syria, Cilicia, and Phoenicia : she 
In the habiliments of the goddess Isis 
That day appeared ; and oft bef(»re gave audience. 
As 'tis reported, so. 

Mec. Let Rome be thus 

Informed. 

Agr. Who, queasy ^ with his insolence 
Already, will their good thoughts call from him^ 

C<B, The people know it, and have now received 
His accusations. 

Agr, Whom does he accuse ? 

Ge. Caesar : and that, having in Sicily 
Sextus Pompeius spoil'd, we had not rated ^ him 
His part o' tiie isle : then does he say, he lent me 
Some shipping unrestored : lastly, he frets. 
That Lepidus of the triumvirate 
Should be deposed ; and, being that, we detain 
All his revenue. 

Agr. Sir, this should be answer'd. 

Ge. 'Tis done already, and the messenger gone. 



> Sick, disguBted* * Astitiied. 
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• 

I have told him, Lepidos was grown too cruel ; 

That he his high authority abused. 

And did deserve his change : for what I have con- 

quer*d, 
I grant him part ; but then, in his Armenia, 
And other of his conquer'd kingdoms, I 
Demand the like. 

Mec. He 'U never yield to that. 

Ge. Nor must not then be yielded to in this. 

Enter octayia. 

Oct. Hail, Caesar, and my lord ! hail, most dear 
Caesar! 

Ge. That ever I should call thee. Castaway ! 

Oct, You have not call'd me so, nor have you 
cause. 

Cm. Why have you stolen upon us thus ? You 
come not 
Like Caesar's sister. The wife of Antony 
Should have an army for an usher, and 
The neighs of horse to tell of her approach. 
Long ere she did appear ; the trees by the way 
Should have borne men ; and expectation fainted. 
Longing for what it had not : nay, the dust 
Should have ascended to the roof <^ heaven, 
Kaised by your populous troops : but you are come 
A market-maid to Rome ; and have prevented 
The ostentation of our love, which, left unshown. 
Is often left unloved : we should have met you 
By sea and land, supplying every stage 
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With an augmented greeting. 

Oct. Good my lord. 

To come thus was I not constrained, hut did it 
On my free-will. My lord, Mark Antony, 
Hearing that you prepared for war, acquainted 
My grieved ear withal ; whereon, I hegg'd 
His pardon for return. 

Ca. Which soon he granted. 

Being an ohstruct 'tween his lust and him. 

Oct. Do not say so, my lord. 

Ca. I have eyes upon him. 

And hisaffEors come to me on the wind. 
Where is he now ? 

Oct. My lord, in Athens. 

Ca. No, my most wronged sister ; Cleopatra 
Hath nodded him to her. He hath given his empire 
Up to a whore ; who now are levying 
The kings o' the earth for war. He hath assembled 
fiocchus, the king of Libya ; Archelaus, 
Of Cappadoda ; Philadelphos, king 
Of Paphlagonia ; the Thracian king, Adallas ; 
King Malchus, of Arabia ; king of Pont ; 
Herod of Jewry ; Mithridates, king 
Of Gomagene ; Polemon and Amintas, 

The kings of Mede and Lycaonia, with a i 

More larger list of sceptres. i 

Oct. Ah me, most wretched* 

That have my heart parted betwixt two friends. 
That do afflict each other ! 

Ca. Welcome hither : 

Your letters did withhold our breaking forth ; 
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im we perceived, both how you were wrong led. 

And we in negligent danger. Cheer your heart : 

Be you not troubled with the time, which drives 

O'er your content these strong necessities ; 

But let determined things to destiny 

Hold unbewail'd their way. Welcome to Rome 2 

Nothing more dear to me. You are abused 

Beyond the mark of thought ; and the high gods. 

To do you justice, make them ministers 

Of us, and those that love you. Best of comfort ; 

And ever welcome to us. 

Agr, Welcome, lady. 

Mec, Welcome, dear madam. 
Each heart in Rome does love and pity you : 
Only the adulterous Antony, most large 
In his abominations, turns you off; 
And gives his potent regiment ^ to a trull. 
That noises it against us. 

Oct, Is it so, sir ? 

C(B, Most certain. Sister, welcome : pray you. 
Be ever known to patience. My dearest sister ! 

[EseuiU. 

SCBNB VII. 

Antony* 8 camp, near the promontory of Acttum, 

Enter clbopatra and bnobabbus. 
Cle. I will be even with thee, doubt it not. 



Authority, goyemmeDt* 
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Eno. But why, why, why ? 

Cle, Thou hast forspoke ^ my being in these wars. 
And say'st it is not fit. 

Eno. Well, is it, is it ? 

Cle, If not denounced against us, why should 
not we 
Be there in person ? 

Eno. [aside.'] Well, I could reply : — 
If we should serve with horse and mares together. 
The horse were merely lost ; the mares woxdd bear 
A soldier and his horse. 

Cle. What is *t you say ? 

Eno. Your presence needs must puzzle Antony ; 
Take from his heart, take from his brain, from his 

time. 
What should not then be spared. He is already 
Traduced for levity ; and 'tis said in Rome, 
That Photinus an eunuch, and your maids. 
Manage this war. 

Cle. Sink Rome ; and their tongues rot. 

That speak against us ! A charge we bear i' the 

war. 
And, as the president of my kingdom, will 
Appear there for a man. Speak not against it ; 
I will not stay behind. 

Eno. Nay, I have done : 

Here comes the emperor. 



Forbid. 
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Enter antony and canidius. 

Ant. Is 't not strange, Canidius, 

That from Tarentum and Brundusium, 
He could 80 quickly cut the Ionian sea, 
And take in* Toryne? — You have heard on't, 
sweet ? 

Cle. Celerity is never more admired 
Than by the negligent. 

Ant. A good rebuke, 

Which might have weU becomed the best of men. 
To taunt at slackness. — Canidius, we 
Will fight with him by sea. 

Cle. By sea! What else? 

Can. Why will my lord do so ? 

Ant. For * that he dares us to 't. 

Eno. So hath my lord dared him to single fight. 

Can. Ay, and to wage this battle at Pharsalia, 
Where Csesar fought with Pompey: but these 

offers. 
Which serve not for his vantage, he shakes off; 
And so should you. 

Eno. Your ships are not well mann'd ; 

Your mariners are muliters, reapers, people 
Ingross'd by swift impress : in Caesar's fleet 
Are those, that often have 'gainst Pompey fought : 
Their ships are yare,^ yours heavy. No disgrace 
Shall fall you for refusing him at sea. 
Being prepared for land. 



' Subdue. 3 Because. ' Manageable. 
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Ant. By sea, by sea. 

Eno. Most worthy sir, you therein throw away 
The absolute soldiership you have by land ; 
Distract your army, which doth most consist 
Of war-mark'd footmen ; leave unexecuted 
Your own renowned knowlege ; quite forego 
The way which promises assurance ; and 
(Hve up yourself merely to chance and hazard. 
From firm security. 

Ant. I '11 fight at sea. 

Cle. I have sixty sails, Caesar none better. 

Ant. Our overplus of shipping will we bum ; 
And, with the rest fiill-mann'd, from the head of 

Actium 
Beat the approaching Caesar : but if we fail. 

Enter mbssbitgbb. 

We then can do *t at land. — ^Thy business i 

Mes. The news is true, my lord : he is descried ; 
Caesar has taken Toryne. 

Ant. Can he be there in person ? 'tis impossible ; 
Strange, that his power should be. — Canidius, 
Our iiineteen legions thou shalt hold by land. 
And our twelve thousand horse ; we 'U to our ship : 

Enter soldibr. 
Away, my Thetis ! ^ — How now, worthy soldier ? 



> He callg Cleopatra by the name of the sea goddess. 
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Sol. O noble emperor, do not fight by sea ; 
Trust not to rotten planks. Do you misdoubt 
This sword, and these my wounds ? Let the Egyp- 
tians 
And the Phoenicians go a duckmg ; we 
Have used to conquer, standing on the earth. 
And fighting foot to foot. 

Ant. Well, well, away. 

lExeunt Antony, Cleopatra, and Enoharhus. 

Sol. By Hercules, I think I am i' the right. 

Can. Soldier, thou art; but his whole action 
grows 
Not in the power on *t ; so our leader 's led. 
And we are women's men. 

Sol. You keep by land 

The legions and the horse whole, do you not ? 

Can. Marcus Octavius, Marcus Justeius, 
Publicola, and Cselius, are for sea : 
But we keep whole by land. This speed of Caesar's 
Carries beyond belief. 

Sol. While he was yet in Rome, 

His power went out in such distractions,^ as 
Beguiled all spies. 

Can* Who 's his lieutenant, hear you ? 

Sol. They say, one Taurus. 

Can. Well I know the man. 



Separate detachments. 
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ElUer MB88BNGBB. 

Mes. The emperor calls Ganidius. 
Can. With news the time 's with labor, and throes 
forth. 
Each minute, some. lEseuni. 

SCBNB VIII. 

A plain near Actimn. 
Enter cjbsab, taurus, Officers, and others. 

C<B. Taurus, 

Tau. My lord. 

Ca, Strike not by land ; keep whole : 

Provoke not battle, till we have done at sea. 
Do not exceed the prescript of this scroll : 
Our fortune lies upon this jump. [Exeunt, 

Enter antont and bnobabbus. 

AtU, Set we our squadrons on yon' side o'the 
hiU, 
In eye of Caesar's battle ; from which place 
We may die number of the ships behold. 
And so proceed accordingly. [Exeunt. 

Enter canidius, marching with his land army one 
way over the stage ; and taurvs, the lieutenant of 
Casar, the other way. After their going in, is 
heard the noise of a sea-fight. 
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Alarum, Re-enter bnobarbus. 

Eno. Naught, naught, all naught ! I can behold 
no longer : 
T*he Antoniad,^ the Egyptian admiral. 
With all their nxty, fly, and turn the rudder : 
To see 't, mine eyes are blasted. 

Enter scarus. 

Sea. Gods and goddesses. 

All the whole synod of them ! 

Em. What *s thy passion ? 

Sea, The greater cantle ^ of the world is lost 
With very ignorance ; we have kiss'd away 
Kingdoms and provinces. 

Eno, How appears the fight ? 

Sea, On our side like the token'd ^ pestilence, 
Where death is sure. Yon* ribald-rid nag of Egypt, 
Whom leprosy overtake ! i* the midst o' the fight, — 
When vantage like a pair of twins appear'd. 
Both as the same, or rather ours the elder, — 
The brize ^ upon her ! like a cow in June, 
Hoists sails, and flies. 

Eno. That I beheld : 

Mine eyes did sicken at die sight, and could not 
Endure a farther view. 



1 Name of Cleopatra's ship. * Corner. 

> Spotted. « The gad-fly that ftingf cattle. 
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Sea. She once being loof 'd,* 

The noble ruin of her magic, Antony, 
Claps on his sea-wing ; and, like a doting mallard,' 
Leaving the fight in height, flies after her. 
I never saw an action of such shame : 
Experience, manhood, honor, ne'er before 
Did violate so itself. 

Eno. Alack, alack ! 

Enter canidius. 

Can, Our fortune on the sea is out of breath. 
And sinks most lamentably. Had our general 
Been what he knew himself^ it had gone well. 
O, he has ^ven example for our flight. 
Most grossly, by his own. 

Eno. Ay, are you thereabouts ? Why then, good 
night 
Indeed. [aside. 

Can. Towards Peloponnesus are they fled. 

Sea. *Tis easy to *t ; and there I will attend 
What farther comes. 

Can. To Caesar virill I render 

My legions and my horse : six kings already 
Show me the way of yielding. 

Eno. I H yet follow 

The wounded chance of Antony, though my reason 
Sits in the wind against me. [Exeunt. 



1 To loof is to bring a ship close to the wind. 
' The drake of the wild duck. 
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8CBNS IZ. 

Alexandria, A room in the palace. 

Enter antony and attendaniu. 

Ant, Hark, tte land bids roe tread no more 
upon *t i 
It ia ashamed to bear me ! Friends, come hither ; 
I am BO kted ^ in the world, that I 
Have lost my way for ever : — I have a ship 
Laden with gold ; take that, divide it j fly, 
And malce your peace with C«esar. 

Att, Fly ! not we. 

Ant, 1 have fled myself ; and have instructed 
cowards 
To run, and sbow their shonlders. Friends, be 

gone [ 
I have myself resolved upon a course^ 
Which has no need of you ; be gone : 
My treasure 's in the harbor j take it. O, 
1 folio w'd that I bio ah to look upon ; 
My very hairs do mutiny ; for the white 
Reprove the brown for rashneaSj and they them 
For fear and doting. — Friends, be gone ; you shall 
Have letters from me to some friends, that will 
Sweep your way for you. Pray you, look not sad, 
Nor make replies of loath ness ; take the hint 
Which my despair proclfums ; let that be left 



Beniglited* 
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Which leaves itself : to the sea side straightway. 
I will possess you of that ship and treasure. 
Leave me, I pray, a little : pray you now : — 
Nay, do so ; for, indeed, I have lost command ; 
Therefore I pray you : — I 'U see you by and by. 

[sits down. 

Enter bbos, and clbopatra, led by charmian and 

IBA8. 

Eros, Nay, gentle madam, to him : comfort him. 

Iras. Do, most dear queen. 

Char. Do ! Why, what else ? 

Cle. Let me sit down. O Juno 1 

Ant. No, no, no, no, no. 

Eros. See you here, sir ? 

Ant. O fie, fie, fie. 

Cle. Madam, 

Iras. Madam ; O good empress ! 

Eros. Sir, sir, 

Ant. Yes, my lord, yes : he,i at Philippi, kept 
His sword ev'n like a dancer, while I struck 
The lean and wrinkled Cassius ; and 'twas I, 
That the mad Brutus ended : he alone 
Dealt on lieutenantry,^ and no practice had 

In the brave squares of war: yet IaOW No 

matter. 

Cle. Ah, stand by. 

Eros. The queen, my lord, the queen. 



1 i. e. Cieaar. ' Fought by his officers. 
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Iras. Go to him, madam, speak to him ; 
He is unqualitied ^ with very shame. 

Cfe. Well then, sustain me. — O ! 

Eros. Most noble sir, arise; the queen ap- 
proaches. 
Her head 's declined, and death i^ill seise her ; but 
Your comfort makes the rescue. 

Ant. I have offended reputation ; 
A most unnoble swerving. 

Eros, Sir, the queen. 

Ant. O, whither hast thou led me, Egypt ? See, 
How I convey my shame out of thine eyes. 
By looking back on what I have left behind 
'Stro/d in dishonor. 

Cle, O, my lord, my lord ! 

For^ve my fearful sails ! I little thought. 
You would have foUow'd. 

Ant. Egypt, thou knew'st too well. 

My heart was to thy rudder tied by the strings. 
And thou shouldst tow me after. O'er my spirit 
Thy full supremacy thou knew'st ; and that 
Thy beck might from the bidding of the gods 
Command me. 

Cle. O, my pardon ! 

Ant. Now I must 

To the young man send humble treaties, dodge 
And palter in the shifts of lowness ; who 
With half the bulk o' the world play'd as I pleased, 



* Bewildered. 
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Making and marring fortunes. You did know. 
How much you were my conqueror ; and that 
My sword, made weak hy my affection, would 
Obey it on all cause. 

Cle. O, pardon, pardon ! 

Ant, Fall not a tear, I say ; one of them rates 
All that is won and lost. Give me a loss ; 
Even this repays me. We sent our schoolmaster ; 
Is he come back ? — Love, I am fiill of lead. 
Some wine, within there, and our viands : Fortune 

knows. 
We scorn her most, when most she offers blows. 

lEseufU. 

SCBNB X. 

Casar's camp in Egypt, 
Enter cjbsar, dolabblla, THYBBts, and others. 

C<B. Let him appear that 's come from Antony.-— 
Know you him ? 

Do\ Caesar, 'tis his schoolmaster ; 

An argument that he is pluck'd, when hither 
He sends so poor a pinion of his wing. 
Which had superfluous kings for messengers, 
Not many moons gone by. 

Enter buphronius. 

Ca. Approach, and speak. 

Eu, Such as I am, I come from Antony : 
I was of late as petty t0 his ends. 
As is the morn-dew on the myrtle leaf 
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To his grand sea. 

Ca. Be it so : declare thine office. 

Eu. Lord of his fortunes he salutes thee, and 

Requires to live in Egypt i which not granted, 
He lessens his requests ; and to thee sues 
To let him breathe between the heavens mid earth, 
A private man in Athens i this for him. 
Next, Cleopatra does confess thy greatnesa ; 
Submits her to thy might ; and of thee craves 
The circle > of the Ptolemies for her heirs. 
Now hazarded to thy grace. 

C<£. For Antony, 

I have no ears to his request ; the queen 
Of audience nor desire shall fail, so she 
From Egypt drive her all- disgraced friend. 
Or take hia life there ; this if she perform, 
She shall not sue unheard. So to them both. 

Eu. Fortune porsue thee I 

Cau Bring him through the bands, 

lE^ii Euphronius. 
To try thy eloquence now 'tis time : despatch ; 
From Antony win Cleopatra ; promise, [to Tkyrms. 
And in our name, what she requires ; add more. 
From thine invention, offers : women are not. 
In their best fortunes, strong ; but want will perjure 
The ne'er^touch'd vestal- Try thy cunning, Thy- 

reus; 
Make thine own edict for thy painB, wMch we 



■ Diadem. 
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Will answer as a law. 

Thy. Caesar, I go. 

CiB, Observe how Antony becomes his flaw ; ^ 
And what thou think'st his very action speaks 
In every power that moves. 

Thy. CflBsar, I shall. lEseunt. 

SCBNB XI. 

Alexandria. A room in the palace. 
Enter clbopatba, bnobarbus, charmian, and ibas. 

Cle. What shall we do, Enobarbus ? 

Eno. Think, and die. 

Cle. Is Antony or we in fault for this ? 

Eno. Antony only, that would make his will 
Lord of his reason. What, though you fled 
From that great face of war, whose several ranges 
Frighted each other ? why should he follow ? 
The itch of his affection should not then 
Have nick'd ^ his captainship ; at such a point. 
When half to half the world opposed, he being 
The mered question : ' 'twas a shame no less 
Than was his loss, to course your flying flags. 
And leave his navy gazing. 

Cle. Pr'ythee, peace. 



1 Bears his misfortones. ^ Defeated. 

* The sole occasion of the war. 
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Enter antont, with buphronius. 

Ant. la tMs hiB answer ? 

Eu, Ay, my lord. 

Ant. The queen aliall then have courtesy, so she 
Will yield ua up* 

Eu. He Bays bo, 

^?*/. Let her know it, — 

To the boy Cajsar send this gnzzled head^ 
And he will fill thy wishes to the brim 
With principalities. 

Cle. That head, my lord > 

Ant, To him again ; tell him, he wears the roae 
Of youth upon him ; from which, the world should 

note 
Something particular ; hie coinj Bhips, legions, 
May be a coward's ; whose ministera would prevail 
Under the service of a child, as soon 
As i* the command of Caesar : 1 dare him therefore 
To lay his gay comparisona ^ apart. 
And answer me declined," a word against sword, 
Ouraelvea alone ; I '11 write it ; follow me, 

[Ej^mnt AntQny and Euphroniui, 

Eno. Yes, like enough, high -battled Caesar will 
Unstate Ms happiness, and he staged to the show. 
Against a sworder, I aee, men's judgmenta are 
A parcel of ^ their fortunes ; and things outward 



' The adrantagM of hia good fortune. 

* I . e, in «ge and paw^r, ^ Of a piece witti. 
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Do dnw the inward quality after them. 
To suffer all alike. That he should dream» 
Knowing all measures* the full Caesar will 
Answer his emptiness ! — Caesar, thou hast subdued 
His judgment too. 

Enter attendant. 

Att. A messenger from Caesar. 

Cle. What, no more ceremony? — See, my wo- 
men! 
Against the blown rose may they stop their nose. 
That kneel'd unto the buds. Admit him, sir. 

Eno. Mine honesty and I begin to square.^ 

laside. 
The loyalty, well held to fools, does make 
Our faith mere folly : yet he, that can endure 
To follow with allegiance a fallen lord. 
Does conquer him that did his master conquer. 
And earns a place i' the story. 





Enter thtrbvs. 


rie. 


Caesar's will? 


Thy. 


Hear it apart. 


a^ 


None but friends ; say boldly. 


Thy. 


So, haply, are they friends to Antony. 


Eno. 


He needs as many, sir, as Caesar has. 


Or needs not us. If Caesar please, our master 



Quarreh 
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Will leap to be his friend : for ufi, you know. 
Whose he is, we are ; and that 's, Caesar's. 

Thy. So. 

Thus then, thou most renown'd : Csesar entreats. 
Not to consider in what case thou stand'st. 
Farther than he b Csesar's. 

Cle, Go on : right royal. 

Thy, He knows, that you embrace not Antony 
As you did love, but as you fear'd him. 

Cle. O ! 

Thy, The scars upon your honor, therefore, he 
Does pity, as constrained blemishes. 
Not as deserved. 

Cle, He is a god, and knows 

What is most right. Mine honor was not 3rielded, 
But conquer'd merely. 

Eno, To be sure of that, [aside, 

I will ask Antony. — Sir, sir, thou 'rt so leaky. 
That we must leave thee to thy sinking, for 
Thy dearest quit thee. [Exit Enobarhus, 

Thy. Shall I say to Caesar 

What you require of him ? for he partly begs 
To be desired to give. It much would please him. 
That of his fortunes you should make a staff 
To lean upon : but it would warm his spirits. 
To hear from me you had left Antony, 
And put yourself under his shroud, 
The universal landlord. 

Cle. What 's your name ? 

Thy. My name is Thyreus. 

Cle. Most kind messenger, 
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Say to gveftt Caettr this : — ^in disputation ^ 
I Idss his conquering hand : tell him, I am prompt 
To lay my crown at his feet, and there to kneel: 
Tell him, from his all-obeying < l»reath I hear 
The doom oi Egypt. 

J%y, 'Tis your noblest course. 

Wisdom and fortune combating together. 
If that the former dare but what it can. 
No chance may shake it. Give me grace ^ to lay 
My duty on your hand. 

Cle. Your Caesar's father oft. 

When he hath mused of taking kingdoms in, 
BestoVd his lips on that unworthy place. 
As it rain'd kisses. 

Re-enter antokt and bnobarbus. 

Ant» Favors, by Jove that thunders !— 

What art thou» fellow ? 

Thy, One, that but performs 

The bidding of the fullest man, and worthiest 
To have command obey'd. 

Eno. You will be whipp'd. 

Ant. Approach, there ; — ay, you Idte ! — Now gods 
and devils ! 
Authority melts from me : of late, when I cried* 
•Hoi' 



1 Supposed to be an error for < deputation/ i. e. by proxy. 
* Obeying for obeyed* ' Grant me the faror. 
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Like boys unto a mii88»^ kings would start forth^ 
And cry, ' Your will ?' Have you no ears ? I am 

Enter attskdakts. 

Antony yet. Take hence this Jack,' and whip him* 

Eno. "lis better playing with a lion's whelp. 
Than with an old one dying. 

Ant, Moon and stars ! 

Whip him. Were 't twenty of the greatest tribu- 
taries 
That do acknowlege Caesar, should I find them 
So saucy with the hand of she here, (what 's her 

name. 
Since she was Cleopatra ?) — ^Whip him, fellows, 
mi, like a boy, you see him cringe his face. 
And whine aloud for mercy. Take him hence* 

Thy, Mark Antony, 

Ant, Tug him away : being whipp'd. 

Bring him again. — ^This Jack of Caesar's shall 
Bear us an errand to him. 

[Exeunt Attendants with nyreus. 
You were half blasted ere I knew you : — ^Ha I 
Have I my pillow left unpress'd in Rome, 
Forborne the getting of a lawful race. 
And by a gem of women, to be abused 
By one that looks on feeders ? ^ 

CU. Qood. my lord,— 



' dcramble. * A term of contempt* 

9 By one that waits at table* 
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Ani. You have been a boggier ever : 
But when we in our viciousness grow hard, 
(O misery on 't !) the wise gods seel ^ our eyes ; 
In our own filth drop our clear judgments ; make us 
Adore our errors ; laugh at us, while we strut 
To our confusion. 

Cle. O, is it come to this ? 

Ant. I found you as a morsel, cold upon 
Dead Caesar's trencher v nay, you were a fragment 
Of Cneius Pompey's ; besides what hotter hours, 
Unregister'd in vulgar fame, you have 
Luxuriously pick'd out : for, I am sure. 
Though you can guess what temperance should he. 
You know not what it is. 

Cle, Wherefore is this ? 

Ant. To let a fellow that will take rewards. 
And say, ' God quit you ! ' be familiar with 
My playfellow, your hand ; this kingly seal. 
And plighter of high hearts ! — O, that I were 
Upon the hill of Basan, to outroar 
The homed herd ! for I have savage cause ; 
And to proclaim it civilly, were like 
A halter'd neck, which does the hangman thank 
For being yare * about him. — Is he whipp'd ? 

Re-enter attendants, mth thtrbus. 

1 Att, Soundly, my lord. 

Ant, Cried he, and begg'd he pardon ? 



1 Close. * Ready, adroit. 
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1 Att. He did ask fiayor. 

Ant. If that thy father live, let him repent 

Thou wast not made his daughter ; and be thou 

sorry 
To foUow Csesai in his triumph, since 
Thon hast been whipp'd for following him : hence- 
forth. 
The white hand of a lady fever thee ; 
Shake thou to look on 't. Get thee bade to Osesar ; 
Tell him thy entertainment ; look, thou lay. 
He makei me angry with him ; for he Beema 
Proud and disdainful, harping on what 1 am, 
Not what be knew I was ; he makes me angry ; 
And at this time most easy 'tis to do 't ; 
When my good stars, that were my former guides^ 
Hare empty left their orbs, and shot their fires 
Into the abysm of hell. If he mislike 
My speech, and what is done i tell him, he has 
Hipparchus, my enfranchised bondman, whom 
He may at pleasure whip, or hang, or torture. 
As he shall like, to quit * me ; urge it thou. 
Hence with thy stripes ; be gone. [Ejcit Thyreug. 

Ch. Have you done yet ? 

Ant, Alack, our terrene mooo 

Is now eclipsed ; and it portends alone 
The fall of Antony 1 

Ch. I must stay hia time. 

Ani^ To flatter C«esar, would you tmngle eyes 



Beqoite. 
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"With one that ties his points ? *■ 

Cle. Not know me yet ? 

AnU Cold-hearted toward me ? 

Cle. Ah, dear, if I be so» 

From my cold heart let heaTen engend^ hail» 
And poison it in tiie source ; and the first stone 
Drop in my neck : as it determines^^ so 
Dissolve my life ; the next Cswarion ^ smite : 
Tin, by degrees, the memory of my womb. 
Together witii my brare Egyptians all. 
By the discandying of tiiis pelleted storm,^ 
lie graveless ; till the flies and gnats of Nile 
Have buried them for i»rey ! 

Ant. I am satisfied. 

CflBsar sits down in Alexandria, where 
I will oppose his fate. Our force by land 
Hath nobly held ; our sever'd navy too 
Have knit again, and fleet,^ threatening moat sea- 
like. 
Where iMst thou been, my heart ?-«DoBt thon hear« 

lady? 
If from the field I shall return once more 
To kiss these lips, I will a|^>ear in blood ; 
I and my sword will earn our chronicle. 
There is hope in it yet. 

Cle. That 's my brave lordl 



> With a menial attendant. * Diaaolre*. 

* Her son by Jnlioa C»aar. 

* By the melting of tbia atorm conaiating of buUeta. 

* Float. 
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Ant. I will be treble-sinew'd, hearted* breathed. 
And fight maliciously : for when mine hour* 
Were nice and lucky, men did ransom lives 
Of me for jeata ; but now, I '11 set my teeth, 
And send to daxknesa oil that atop me. — Come, 
Let 'b have one other gaudy night : call to me 
All my sad captains p fill our bowls ; once more 
Let 'a mock the midnight hell, 

Cte^ It IB my birth- day ; 

I had thought, to have held it poor ; but, since my 

lord 
Is Antony again, I will be Cleopatra. 

JnL We '11 yet do well, 

Cle, Call an his noble captains to my lord, 

Aut. Do eo [ we '11 speak to them ; and to-night 
I '11 force 
The wine peep through their ecara* Come on, my 

queen ; 
There 'a sap in *t yet. The next time I do fight, 
1 '0 make death love me j for I will contend 
Even with hh pestilent scythe, 

\_Eaeant Antony, Chopatra, and Atiendunts, 

EnQ. Now he *U outstare the %htning. To be 
furious. 
Is to be frighted out of fear : and in that mood. 
The dove will peck the estridge ; i and 1 see still, 
A diminution in our captain's brain 
Eeatores his heart. When valor preys oo reafion, 



* Ofitrich 
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It eatB the sword it fights with. I will seek 
Some way to leave him. [Esit. 



ACT IV. 

SCENX I. 

Casar*$ camp at Alexandria. 

Enter casar, reading a letter ; aorippa, MSCiSNAS, 
and others. 

C<e, He calls me boy; and chides, as he had 
power 
To beat me out of Egypt : my messenger 
He hath whipp'd widi rods ; dares me to personal 

combat, 
Caesar to Antony : let the old ruffian know, 
I have many other ways to die ; meantime. 
Laugh at his challenge. 

Mec. Caesar must think. 

When one so great begins to rage, he 's hunted 
Even to falling. &ve him no breath, but now 
Make boot ^ of his distraction : never anger 
Made good guard for itself. 

Cee. Let our best heads 

Know, that to-morrow the last of many battles 
We mean to fight. Within our files Uiere are 
Of those that served Mark Antony but late. 



Take advantage. 
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Enough to fetch him in. See it be done ; 
And feast the army : we have store to do % 
And they have eam'd the waste. Poor Antony ! 

lEseunt, 



Alej:andHa. A room in the palace. 

Enter AjrrojfY, clbopatba, enobarbtjs, cnAEinAir, 
i£Afi, AL^XASf and others, 

Ant^ He will not fight with me, Domitiue* 
Em. No, 

Ant, Why Bhould he not ? 
Eno, He thinks, being' twenty times of better 

fortune, 

He t£ twenty men to one. 

Ant. To-morrow, soldier. 

By sea and land I '11 fi^ht : or I wiU live* 

Or bathe my dying honor in the blood 

Shall make it live again. Woo 't thou fight well ? 
Em, 1 '11 strike, and cry, ' Take all/ 
Ant, Well said ; come on. — 

Call forth my household servants ; let 's to-night 

EfU&r a BEY ANTS* 

Be bounteous at our meal,^ — Give me thy baud j 
Thou hast been rightly honest ; — so haat thou ; — 
And thou, — and thou, — and thou : you have served 

me well. 
And kings have been your fellows < 
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Cle. What means this? 

Eno. Tib one of thoee odd tricks, which sorrow 
shoots {aride^ 

Out of the mind. 

Ant. And thou art honest too. 

I wish, I could be made so many men ; 
And all of you clapp'd up together in 
An Antony ; that I might do you service. 
So good as you have done. 

8er, The gods forbid ! 

Ant. Well, my good fellows, wait on me to* 
night: 
Scant not my cups ; and make as much of me» 
As when mine empire was your fellow too» 
And suffered my command. 

Cle. What does he mean ? 

Eno. To make his followers weep. 

Ant. Tend me to-night < 

May be, it is the period of your duty : 
Hafdy, you shall not see me more ; or if, 
A mangled shadow : perchance, to-morrow 
You 'U serve another master. I look on you. 
As one that takes his leave. Mine honest friends^ 
I turn you not away ; but, like a master 
Married to your good service, stay till death : 
Tend me to-night two hours, I as^ no more» 
And the gods yield ^ you for 't ! 

Eno. What mean you, m. 



Kew«rd. 
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To giye them this discomfort ? Look, they weep : 
And I, an ass, am onion-eyed : for shame \ 
Transform us not to women. 

jint. Ho* ho, ho! 

Now the witch take me, if I meant it thus ! 
Grace grow where thoae drops fall! My hearty 

friends. 
You take me in too dolorous a senae ; 
For I spake to you for your comfort ; did desire you 
To bum thia night with torches. Know, my hearts, 
I hope well of to-morrow i and will lead you. 
Where rather J '11 expect Tictorioua life 
Than death and honor. Let 's to supper ; come, 
And drown consideration. IM^etmi* 

BCBNB III, 

The same. Be/ore the palace* 
Enter two soldibes, to their guards 

1 Soh Brother, good night: to-morrow is the 

day. 

2 8oL It Vfcill determine one way : fare you welL 
Heard you of cothing strange about the streets } 

1 Soh Nothing : what newa ? 

2 SoL Belike, 'tis butt a rumor: good night tu 
you, 

1 SqL Well^ sir, good night. 

Enter two other soloibba. 

2 Boh Soldiers, have careful watch. 
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3 8oL And you : good night, good night. 

[the first two place themselves at their posts, 

4 8oL Here we : [they take their posts. "] and if 

to-morrow 
Our navy thrive, I hare an absolute hope 
Our landmen will stand up. 

3 Sol. lis a brave army. 
And full of purpose. 

[music of hautboys under the stage. 

4 Sol. Peace ! what noise ? 

1 Sol. List, list! 

2 Sol. Hark! 

1 Sol. Music i' the air. 

3 Sol. Under the earth. 

4 Sol. It signs ^ well ; does 't not ? 
3 Sol. No. 

1 Sol. Peace, I say. What should this mean ? 

2 Sol. "lis the god Hercules, whom Antony 
loved, now leaves him. 

1 Sol. Walk ; let 's see if other watchmen do 
hear what we do. [they advance to another post. 

2 Sol. How now, masters ? 
Sol. How now ? 

How now ? Do you hear this ? 

[several speaking together. 
1 Sol. Ay ; is 't not strange ? 

3 Sol. Do you hear, masters ? do you hear ? 

1 Sol. Follow the noise so far as we have quarter ; 



1 Bodet. 
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Let 's see how 't will give off. 

Sol. [swerai speaking.'] Content : 'tis strange. 

lEjteunt. 

T%e sam^, A room in the palace. 

Enter antont and cleopatra, CHAaMiAj* and otkere 
attending, 

Ant^ £ro8 ! mine armour, Eroa ! 
Ck. Sleep a little. 

Ami. No, my cliiick.' — Eros, come % mine armour^ 
ErosE 

Enter BEOBt with armour. 

Come, good fellow^ put thine iron on : — 
If Fortune be not ours to-day, it is 
Because we brave her, — Come. 

Cle. Nay, I '11 help too. 

What 'a this for ? 

Ant. Ah, let be, let be ! thou art 

Ilie armourer of my heart : — ^false, false ; this, thii. 

Cle. Sooth, la, I '11 help ; thus it must be* 

Ant. WeU, well; 

We shaU thrive now* — Seest thou, my good fellow ? 
Go, put on thy defences . 

Ere^. Briefly, sir, 

Ck. Is not this buckled well ? 



A term of endearmoiit. 
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Ant. Rarelj^ nurelj : 

He that unbuckles this* till we do please 
To doff 't ^ for our repose, shall hear a storm. 
Thou fumblest, Eros ; and my queen 's a squire 
More tight ^ at this than thou : despatch. — O lore. 
That thou couldst see my wars to-day, and kneVst 
The royal occupation ! thou shouldst see 

Enter officer, armed. 

A workman in 't. — Good morrow to thee ; welcome t 
Thou look'st like nim that knows a warlike charge. 
To business that we love, we rise betime» 
And go to it with delight. 

1 Ojf. A thousand, sir. 
Early though 't be, have on their riveted trim. 
And at the port expect you. 

[shout, trumpets, florisk. 

Enter ether officbbs, and Soldiers. 

2 Off. The mom is fair. — Good morrow, general. 
All. Good morrow, general. 

Ant. "Us well blown, lad3. 

This morning, like the spirit of a youth 
That means to be of note, begins betimes. 
So, so ; come, give me that : this way ; well said. 
Fare thee well, dame, whate'er becomes of me. 
This is a soldier's kiss : rebukable, [kisses her. 



iTopatitoff. « Adroit. 



Digitized by 



Google 



8CBNB V. ANTONY AND CLBOPATBA. 113 

And worthy shameful check it were, to stand 
On more mechanic compliment. I IT leave thee 
Now, like a man of steel. You, that will fight. 
Follow me close ; I '11 bring yon to 't. — Adieu, 

{Exeunt Antony, Eros^ Officers, and Soldiers. 

Ch&r^ Please you, retire to your chamber ? 

Ck. Lead me. 

He goes forth gallantly. That he and Ceesar 

might 
Determine this great war in single fight I 
Then, Antony, But now^ Well, on, [Ejecunt, 



ATitonif*3 camp near Alexandria ^ 

Trumpets sound. Enter antont and eros ; soldibk 
meHing thetn. 

SoL The gods make this a happy day to An- 
tony ! 

Ani^ Would thou and those thy scars had once 
prevailed 
To make me fight at land ! 

Sol. Hadst thou done so, 

The kings that have revolted, and the soldier 
That has this moming left thee, would have still 
Followed thy heels, 

AsU. Who 'b gone this morning } 

Soh Who? 

One ever near thee. Call for Enobarbua, 
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He shall not hear thee ; or from Caesar's camp 
Say, ' I am none of thine.' 

Ant. What say'st thou ? 

Sol. Sir, 

He is with Cessar. 

Eros. Sir, his chests and treasure 

He has not with him. 

Ant, Is he gone ? 

Sol. Most certain. 

Ant, Qo, Eros, send his treasure after ; do it ; 
Detain no jot, I charge thee : write to him 
(I will subscribe) gentle adieus and greetings : 
Say, that I wish he never find more cause 
To change a master. — O, my fortunes have 
Corrupted honest men ! — ^Despatch. — ^Enobarbus ! 

[Exeunt, 

SCBNB vi. 
Casar's camp before Alexandria. 

Flarish, Enter CiSSAB, toith agbippa, bnobarbus, 
and others, 

Ca, Go forth, Agrippa, and begin the fight : 
Our will is, Antony be took alive ; 
Make it so known. 

Agr, Cseear, I shall. [Exit Agrippa. 

Ca, The time of universal peace is near : 
Prove this a prosperous day, the three-nook'd world 
Shall bear the olive freely. 
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Ent^ MKSBENGBB, 



Mie9. AutODJ 

la come into the field, 

Ca?. Go, charge Agrippa 

Plant those that Lave revolted in the van, 
That Antony may seem to spend hia fury 
Upon himself. [Exeunt dssur and his train, 

Eno. Alexae did reyoltp and went to Jewiy, on 
Affairs of Antony ; there did persuade 
Great Herod to incline himself to Csesar, 
And leave his master Antony : for this pains, 
CaesaT hath hang'd him. Gamdiu;9, and the rest 
That fell away, have entertainment^ hat 
No honorahle tmat. \ have done ill ; 
Of which I do accQso myself so sorely. 
That I will joy no more* 

Enter soldiee of Cmsar^s, 

SoL Enobaxhus, Antony 

Hath after thee sent all thy treasure, with 
His bounty overplus : the messenger 
Game on my guard ; and at thy tent is now. 
Unloading of his mules, 

Euo. I give it you. 

SoL Mock not, Enoharbns, 
I tell you true. Best you safed the bringer 
Out of the host ; I must attend mine office. 
Or would have done 't myself. Your emperor 
Continnes still a Jove, [E^it Soldier 
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Em. I am alone the villain of the earth. 
And feel I am so most. O Antony, 
Thou mine of bounty, how wouldst thou have pud 
My better service, when my turpitude 
Thou dost so crown with gold ! This blows ^ my 

heart: 
If swift thought break it not, a swifter mean 
Shall outstrike thought : but thought will do % I 

feel. 
I fight against thee ? — ^No : I will go seek 
Some ditch, wherein to die ; the foul'st best fits 
My latter part of life. [Esit. 

SCBNB TII. 

Field of battle between the camps. 

Alarum, Drums and trumpets. Enter agbippa and 
others, 

Agr, Retire ; we have engaged ourselves too far : 
Caesar himself has work, and our oppression < 
Exceeds what we expected. ' [Exeunt, 

Alarum, Enter antony and scabus, wounded, 

8ca, O my brave emperor, this is fought indeed ! 
Had we done so at first, we had driven them home 
With clouts about their heads. 

Ant, Thou bleed'st apace. 



> Swells. 

2 i. e. the force by which we are oppressed or oyerpowered. 
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Sea. I had a wound here that was like a T, 
But now 'tis made an H. 

Ant. They do retire. 

Sea. We '11 beat 'em into bench-holes : I have 

yet 
Koom for six scotches rnore^ 

Bnier suoa. 

Eros. They are beaten, air; and our adTEntage 
serves 
For a fair victory. 

Sea. Let us score their Lacks, 

ABd snatch 'em up* as we take hares^ behind : 
'Tis sport to maul a runijer* 

Ant. I will reward thee 

Once for thy spritfily comfort, and tenfold 
For thy good valor. Come thee on* 

Sm, I 'U halt after. lEjeeunt. 



SCENE VIII. 

Under the waiis of Alexandria. 

Alarvm. Enier antony, foarching^ scabus^ and 
forces. 

Ant. We have beat him to his camp, Kun one 
before, 
And let the queen know of our guests. — To-rooirow, 
Befoie the sun shall see uSp we '11 spill the blood 
That has to-day escaped. I thank you all ; 
For doughty-handed are you ; and have fought 
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Not as you served the cause, but as it had been 
Each man's like mine ; you have shown aU Hectors. 
Enter the city, clip * your wives, your friends. 
Tell them your feats ; whilst they, with jo3rful tears. 
Wash the congealment from your wounds, and kiss 
The honor'd gashes whole. — Give me thy hand : 

Ito Scarus, 

Enter clbopatba, attended. 

To this great fairy I '11 commend thy acts ; 

Make her thanks bless thee. O thou day o' the 

world, 
Chain mine arm'd neck ; leap thou, attire and all. 
Through proof of harness ^ to my heart, and there 
Elde on the pants triumphing. 

Cle. Lord of lords ! 

O infinite virtue ! comest thou smiling from 
The world's great snare uncaught ? 

Ant, My nightingale. 

We have beat them to their beds. What, girl? 

though gray 
Do something mingle with our younger brown ; yet 

have we 
A brain that norishes our nerves, and can 
Get goal for goal of youth. Behold this man : 
Commend unto his lips thy favoring hand ; — 
Kiss it, my warrior. He hath fought to-day. 
As if a god, in hate of mankind, had 



1 £mbrace. * Armour of proof. 
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Destroyed in such a shape. 

Cle, I '11 give thee, friend. 

An armour aU of gold ; it was a king's. 

Ant. He has deserved it, were it carbuncled 

like holy Phcebua' car. — Give me thy hand : 

Through Alexandria make a jolly march ; 

Bear our hack'd targets like the men that owe* 

them. 
Had our great palace the capacity 
To camp this host, we all would sup together j 
And drink carousea to the next day's fate. 
Which promises royal peril. Trumpeters, 
With bmzen din blast you the city's ear ; 
Mate mingle with our rattling tabourines ; ^ 
That heaven and earth may strike their sounds to- 
gether, 
Applauding our approach. [E^^wit^ 

Ctesar's camp. 

SBNTiNELS Oft their posts Enter ekobarbus. 

1 Soh If we be not relieved within this hour. 
We must return to the court of guard : the night 
Is shiny ; and, they say, we shall embattle 

By the second hour i' the mom. 

2 BqL This last day was 



^ Oini« <* Small dnunt* 
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A shrewd one to us. 

Eno. O, bear me witness, night, 

3 Sol. What man is this ? 

2 Sol. Stand close, and list him. 
Em. Be witness to me, O thou blessed moon. 

When men revolted shall upon reo(Mrd 
Bear hateful memory, poor Enobarbus did 
Before thy face repent ! 

1 SoL Enobarbus! 

3 SoL Peace ; 
Hark farther. 

Eno. O sovereign mistress of true melancholy. 
The poisonous damp of night disponge ^ upon me ; 
That life, a very rebel to my wiU, 
May hang no longer on me : throw my heart 
Against the flint and hardness of my fault ; 
Which, being dried with grief, will break to powder. 
And finish all foul thoughts. O Antony, 
Nobler than my revolt is infiamous. 
Forgive me in thine own particular ; 
But let the world rank me in regbter 
A master-leaver, and a fugitive. 
O Antony ! O Antony ! [dies, 

2 Sol Let's speak 
To him. 

1 Sol. Let 's hear him, for the things he speaks 
May concern Caesar. 

3 SoL Let 's do so : but he sleeps. 



> Discharge, as a moist sponge when squeezed. 
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1 SoL Swoons rather ; for so bad a prayer as hU 
Was never yet for sleep. 

2 SoL Go we to him. 

3 SoL Awake, awake» sir ; speak to us. 

2 SoL Hear you, mr ? 
I SoL The hand of death hath raught^ him. 

Hark, the drums [rfrwJTW a/ar off. 

Demurely wake the aleepers. Let us hear him 
To the court of guard ; he ia of note : our hour 
la fully out. 

3 Soh Come on then ; 

He may recover yet, l^BjsmjU mth the bod^^ 



Between the tu^o camp^^ 

Mnter aktokt and scabus, with forces t marching ^ 

Ant. Their preparation is to»day by sea ; 
We please them not by land* 

Sea, .For both, my lord* 

Ant, I would, they 'd fight i' the fire or in the 
air ; 
We 'd fight there too. But this it is ; our foot. 
Upon the hills adjoining to the city, 
Shall stay with us { order for sea is given ; 
They have put forth the haven. Let *s seek a spot. 
Where their appointment we may beet discover, 
And look on their endeavor. \Exeunt. 

1 RsAcbed, 
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Enter cjssab, and his forces, marching. 

Ca. But 1 being charged, we wiU be still by land. 
Which, as I take 't, we shall ; for his best force 
Is forth to man his galleys. To the vales. 
And hold our best advantage. [Exeunt. 

Re-enter antont and scabus. 

Ant. Yet they 're not join'd. Where yonder pine 
does stand, 
I shall discover all : 1 11 bring thee word 
Straight, how 'tis like to go. lEsit. 

Sea. Swallows have built 

In Cleopatra's sails their nests : the augurers 
Say, they know not,-^— they cannot tell; — look 

grimly. 
And dare not speak their knowlege. Antony 
Is valiant and dejected ; and, by starts. 
His fretted fortunes give him hope and fear. 
Of what he has and has not. 

[alarum afar off, as at a sea-fight. 

Re-enter antont. 

A«t. All is lost : N 

This foul Egyptian hath betrayed me ; *■ i 

My fleet hath yielded to the foe ; and yonder 
They cast their caps up, and carouse together 



1 VnleM. 
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Like friends long lost. — ^Triple-tum'd whore ! ^ 'tis 

thou 
Hast sold me to this novice ; and my heart 
Makes only wars on thee. Bid them all fly ; 

For when I am revenged upon my charm, 
I have done all : — hid them all fly, he gone, 

[Ejsit Scarus. 
O Bujj, thy uprise ehall I see no more : 
Fortiine and Antony part here j evea here 
Do we shake hands, — All come to this ? — The hearts 
That spanieFd me at heels, to whom I gave - - 
Their wishes, do discandyp melt their sweets 
On hlossoming Csesar j and this pine is bark'd^ 
That oi'ertopp'd them all. Betray 'd I am. 
O this false eoul of Egypt ! thia grave charm,* 
Whose eye heck'd forth my wars, and call'd them 

home; 
Whose bosom was my crownet, my chief end ; — 
Like a right gipsy j haUi, at fast and loose,^ 
Beguiled me to the very heart of loss. — 
What, Eros, Eros I 

Enter glsofatba. 

Ah, thou spell ! Avaunt, 
Vie. Why is my lord enraged against hla love ? 



* Cleopatra firat belonged to Julias C^suf, tli0B to Antonj, 
aud now, as ADtouy aupposes, to Auguatliap 

■ ThiJi dcatrncti™ piece of witchcmft. 

^ A clmntiu^ gums J ainca known by the hahlii of * prickiag 
at tLe bolt,' 
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Ant. Vaiiish ; or I shall give thee thy deserving. 
And blemish Caesar's triumph. Let him take thee. 
And hoist thee up to the shouting plebeians. 
Follow his chariot, like the greatest spot 
Of all thy sex ; most monster-like, be shown 
For poor'st diminutives,^ for doits ; and let 
Patient Octavia plough thy visage up 
With her prepared nails. lEgit Cleopatra.'] 'Tis well 

thou 'rt gone. 
If it be well to live : but better 'twere 
Thou fell'st into my fiiry ; for one death 
Might have prevented many. — ^Eros, ho ! — 
The shirt of Nessus is upon me : teach me, 
Alcides, thou mine ancestor,^ thy rage : 
Let me lodge Lichas on the horns o' the moon ; 
And with those hands, that grasp'd the heaviest 

club, 
Subdue my worthiest self. The witch shall die. 
To the young Roman boy i^e hath sold me, and I 

fall 
Under this plot : she dies for 't. — ^£ro8, ho ! [Exit, 



SCBNB XI. 

Alexandria. A room in the palace. 

Enter cleopatba, ohabmian, ibas, and mabdian. 

Cle. Help me, my women ! O, he is more mad 



^ For the smallest piece of money. 

' Mark Antony claimed to be a descendant of Hercules. 
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Than Telamon for bis shield : the boar of Thessaly 
Was never so emboss'd.* 

Char, To the monument ! 

There lock yourself, and send Mm word you are 

dead. 
The soul and body rire * not more in parting, 
Than greatness going off, 

Cle. To the monument! — 

Mardian, go tell him 1 have slain my self ; 
Say* that the last I spoke waSp Autcrny. 
And word it, pr'ythee, piteously. Hence^ 
Maidian ; and bring me how he takes my death. — 
To the monument I lExeunt. 

fl€ENE XXI. 

The scmte. Another room. 
Enter autont and laos, 

Ani. Eros, thou yet hehold*flt me ? 

^roB. Ay, noble lord. 

Ant. Sometime we see a cloud that '& dragonish ; 
A vapor, Bometime, like a bear or lion, 
A tower* d citadel, a pendent rock, 
A forked mountain, or blue promontory 
With trees upon *t, that nod unto the world. 
And mock our eyeg with air. Thou haat seen these 
mgas; 



f oamifif at the mauth. > Split, 
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They are black vesper's pageants. 

Eros. Ay, my lord. 

Ant. That, which is now a horse, even with a 
thought, 
The rack dislimns ; ^ and makes it indistinct. 
As water is in water. 

Eros. It does, my lord. 

Ant. My good knave, Eros, now thy captain is 
Even such a body : here I am Antony ; 
Yet cannot hold this visible shape, my knave. 
' I made these wars for Egypt ; and the queen, — 
Whose heart, I thought, I had, for she had mine ; 
Which, whilst it was mine, had annex'd unto 't 
A million more, now lost ; — she, Eros, has 
Pack'd cards with Caesar, and false play'd my glory 
Unto an enemy's triumph. — 
Nay, weep not, gentle Eros ; there is left us 
Ourselves to end ourselves. — O, thy vile lady ! 

Enter mardiak. 

She has robb'd me of my sword. 

Mar. No, Antony ; 

My mistress loved thee, and her fortunes mingled 
With thine intirely. 

Ant, Hence, saucy eunuch ; peace ! 

She hath betray'd me, and shall die the death. 

Mar. Death of one person can be paid but once ; 
And that she has discharged : what thou wouldst do. 



The fleeting away of the clouds destroys the pictare. 



Digitized by 



Google 



BCBNB XII. ANTOmr AND CLEOPATRA. 127 

Is done unto thy hand : the last she spake 

Was,^ — ' Antony ! most noble Antony T 
Then in the midit a tearing groan did break 
The name of Antony ; it was divided 
Between, her heart and lipa ; ahe render' d life. 
Thy name so buried in her. 

Ant. Dead then ? 

Mar^ Dead, ' 

Ant. Unarm, Eros ; the long day's task is done. 
And we must sleep. That thou depart'st hence 

aafe^ 
Does pay thy labor richly ; go. — Off", pluck oflF: 

IMxit Mardiaa. 
The sevenfold shield of Ajax cannot keep 
rhe battery from my heart, O, cleave, my eides I 
Heajrt, once be stronger than thy continent ; ^ 
Crack thy frail case ] — Apace, Eros, apace. — 
No more a soldier ; brui&ed pieces, go ; 
Vou have been nobly borne* — From me awhile. — 

lE^it Eros. 
1 will overtake thee, Cleopatra, and 
Weep for my pardon ; so it must be, for now 
All length h torture : since the torch is out. 
Lie down, and stray no farther. Now all labor 
Mars what it doe a \ yea, very force entangles 
Itself with strength ; seal then, and all is done. — 
Eros ! — I come, my queen. ^^ — ^Eros 1 — Stay for me- 



, 9, th« tbiJig thai contiia^ ^lee^ 
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Where souls do couch on flowers well hand in 

hand. 
And with our sprightly port make the ghosts gaze : 
Dido and her ^neas shall want troops. 
And all the haunt be ours. — Come, Eros, Eros ! 

Re'enter bros. 

Btos. What would my lord ? 

Ant, Since Cleopatra died, 

I have lived in such dishonor, that the gods 
Detest my baseness. I, that with my sword 
Quartered the world, and o'er green Neptune's back 
With ships made cities, condemn myself, to lack 
The courage of a woman; less noble mind 
Than she, which, by her death, our Csesar tells, 
'I am conqueror of myself.' Thou art sworn, 

Eros, 
That, when the exigent should come, (which now 
Is come indeed) when I should see behind me 
The inevitable prosecution of 
Disgrace and horror, that, on my command. 
Thou then wouldst kill me: do't; the time is 

come: 
Thou strikest not me ; 'tis Csesar thou defeat'st. 
Put color in thy cheek. 

Eros. The gods withhold me I 

Shall I do that, which all the Parthian darts. 
Though enemy, lost aim, and could not ? 

Ant, Eros* 

Wouldst thou be window'd in great Rome, and see 
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Thy master thus with pleach'd^ arms, banding 

down .' 

His corrigible neck, his face subdued 

To penetrative shame ; whilst the wheeVd seat 
Of fortimate Caesar, drawti before him, branded 
Hifi baseness that ensued ? 

Eros. I would not see *t. 

Ant. Come then; for with a wound I must be 
cured. 
Draw that thy honest sword, which thou haat worn 
Most useful for thy country: 

ErQs, O, air, pardon me. 

Ant. When I did make thee free, Bworest thou 
not then 
To do this when I bade thee ? Do it at once; 
Or thy precedent aernces are all 
But accidents unpurposed. Draw, and come^ 

ErQs, Turn from me then that noble coun- 
tenance, 
Wherein the worship of the whole world lies. 

Ant. Lo thee, [turning from kim, 

Eros. My sword is drawn* 

Ant, Then let it do at once 

The thing why thou hast drawn it. 

Eros. My dear master. 

My captain, and my emperor ! let me say, ^ 

Before I strike this bloody stroke, farewell. 

Ant. 'Tis said, man ; — and farewell* 



' Folded, 

XII. 
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Eros. Farewell, great chief. Shall I strike now ? 

Ant. Now, Eros. 

Eros. Why, there then. — Ifalls on his swordJ] 
Thus do I escape the sorrow 
Of Antony's death. Idies. 

Ant. Thrice nohler than myself! 

Thou teachest me, O valiant Eros, what 
I should, and thou couldst not. My queen and 

Eros 
Have, hy their brave instruction, got upon me 
A nobleness in record : but I will be 
A bridegroom in my death, and run into 't 
As to a lover's bed. Come then ; and, Eros, 
Thy master dies thy scholar : to do thus 

[falling on his sword. 
I leam'd of thee. How ! not dead ? not dead ? — 
The guard ! — ^ho ! — O, despatch me. 

Enter dircbtas and guard. 

1 Guard. What 's the noise ? 
Ant. I have done my work ill. Mends : O, make 

an end 
Of what I have begun. 

2 Guard. The star is fallen. 
1 Guard. And time is at his period. 

All. Alas, and woe ! 

Ant. Let him that loves me, strike me dead. 

1 Guard. Not I. 

2 Guard. Nor I. 

3 Guard. Nor any one. lExenm Guard. 
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Der, Thy death aod fortunes hid thy followers 
fly. 
This sword hut shown to Csesar, with this tidings. 

Shall enter me with him. 

Enter BIQMBDBS^ 

IHo, Where 'a Antony ? 

Der, There, Dlomed^ there* 

DtQ, Lives he ? 
Wilt thou not answer » man ? [Exit Derceias, 

Ant. Art thou there, Diomed ? Draw thy sword, 
and give me 
Sufficing strokes for death. 

Dio. MoBt absolute lord. 

My mistress Cleopatra sent me to thee. 

Aui. When did she send thee ? 
^ I}io. Now, my lord. 

Ant, Where is she ? 

Dw. Locked in her monument. She had a pro- 
phesying fear 
Of what hath come to pass i for when she saw 
(Which never shall he found) you did suspect 
She had disposed ^ with Caesar, and that your rage 
Would not be purged, she seat you word she wa» 

dead ; 
But, fearing since how it might work, hath sent 
Me to proclaim the truth ; and I am come, 
I dread, too late. 



M»de t«niki. 
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Ant. Too late, good Diomed. — Call my guard, I 

pr'ythee. 
2>to. What, ho! the emperor's guard I The 

guard, what, ho ! 
Ck>me, your lord calls. 

Enter some of the guard. 

Ant, Bear me, good friends, where Cleopatra 
bides ; 
"Us the last service that I shall command you. 
1 Guard, Woe, woe are we, sir, you may not live 
to wear 
All your true followers out. 
All, Most heavy day ! 

Ant, Nay, good my fellows, do not please sharp 
fate. 
To grace it with your sorrows ; bid that welcome 
Which comes to punish us, and we punish it 
Seeming to bear it lightly. Take me up : 
I have led you oft ; carry me now, good friends. 
And have my thanks for all. 

[Eaeunt, bearing Antony, 

SCENE XIII. 

7%tf same, A monument. 

Enter, above, cleofatba, charmian, and iras. 

Cle, O Charmian, I will never go horn hence. 

Char, Be comforted, dear madam. 

Cle, No, I will not : 
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All strange and terrible events are welcome. 
But comforts we despise : our size of sorrow, 
Proportion'd to our cause, must be as great 

Enter diomebes, 

Aa til at which make^ it.— How now ? ia he dead ? 

Dio^ His death 's upon him, but not dead. 
Look out o' the other side your monument. 
His guard have brought him thither. 

Enter antony, borne by ihe Guard, 

C/e, O sue. 
Burn the great sphere thou mo vest inl darkling 
stand 

The varying shore o' the world ! — O Antony, An- 
tony, Antony! 
Help, Gharmian, help ; IraB, help ; help, friends 
Below ; let 's draw him hither* 

Ant. Peace ; 

Not Caesar's valor hath overthrown Antony, 
But Antony's hath triumphed on itself. 

Cle. So it should be, that none but Antony 
Should conquer Antony ; but woe 'tis bo I 

Anl. I am dying^, Egypt, dying ; only 
1 here importune death awhile, until 
Of many thousand kisees the poor last 
I lay upon thy lips. 

Cle. I dare not, dear, 

(Dear my lord, pardon) I dare not, 
Leat I be taken. Not the imperioua show 
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Of the fbll-fortuned Cseaar ever shall 
Bebrooch'd^ with me: if knife, drags, serpents, 

have 
Edge, sting, or operation, I am safe. 
Your wife Octayia, with her modest eyes. 
And still conclusion,^ shall acquire no honor 
Demuring upon me. — ^But come, come, Antony ! — 
Help me, my women ! we must draw thee up : — 
Assist, good friends. 

Ant, O, quick, or I am gone. 

Cle. Here's sport, indeed! — How heavy weighs 
my lord ! 
Our strdhgth is all gone into heaviness. 
That makes the weight. Had I great Juno's power. 
The strong- wing'd Mercury should fetch thee up. 
And set thee by Jove's side. Yet come a little, — 
Wishers were ever fools. — O, come, come, come ; 

[they draw Antony up. 
And welcome, welcome ! die, where thou hast lived ; 
Quicken ' with kissing : had my lips that power. 
Thus would I wear them out. 

All, A heavy sight ! 

Ant, I am d3ring, Egypt, dying : 
Give me some wine, and let me speak a little. 

Cle, No, let me speak ; and let me rail so high. 
That the false housewife Fortune break her wheel. 
Provoked by my ojffence. 



> Adorned. ' Sedate detennination. 

• Rerive. 
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Ant, One word, sweet queen : 

Of Csesar seek your honor, with your safety. — O ! 

Cle, They do not go together. 

AmL Gentle, hear me r 

None about Cffisar trust but Proculeius. 

Cle. My resolution and my hands I *11 trust; 
None about Caesar. 

Ant. Tlie miserable change now at my end 
Lament nor sorrow at i but pleaae your tbougbts^ 
In feedings them i^dth those my former fortunes 
Wherein I lived, the greatest pnuce o* the world. 
The noblest ; and do now not basely die. 
Nor cowardly ; put off my helmet to • 

My countryman, a Roman, by a Roman 
Valiantly vunquiah'd. Now my spirit ia going ; 
I can no more. [dies. 

C/e, Noblest of men, woo*t die F 

Hast thou no care of me ? Shall I abide 
In this dull world, which in thy absence is 
No better than a sty } — O, see, my women. 
The crown o' the earth doth melt,— -My lord I — 
O, withe r'd is the garland of the war ; 
The soldier's pole ' is fallen ; young boys and girls 
Are IcTel now with men ; the odds is gone ; 
And there is nothing left remarkable 
Beneath the visiting moon. Ishefmnti^ 

Char. O, quietness p lady I 

Irus^ She is dead too, our Bovereign^ 



' Tti« soldier's object of admimtioQ, 
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Char. 

Iras. 

Char. O madam, madam, madam ! 

Iras. Royal Egypt ! 

Empress ! 

Char. Peace, peace, Iras. 

Cle. No more, but ev'n a woman; and com- 
manded 
By sucli poor passion as the mud that milks. 
And does the meanest chares.^ It were for me 
To throw my sceptre at the injurious gods ; 
To tell them, that this world did equal theirs. 
Till they had stolen our jewel. All 's but naught ; 
Patience is sottish, and impatience does 
Become a dog that 's mad : then is it sin. 
To rush into the secret house of death. 
Ere death dare come to us ? — How do you, women ? 
What, what ? good cheer ! — ^Why, how now, Char- 

mian? 
My noble girls ! — ^Ah, women, women ! look. 
Our lamp is spent, it 's out.^ — Good sirs, take heart. 

[to the Guard below. 
We 11 bury him ; and then, what 's brave, what 's 

noble. 
Let 's do it after the high Roman fashion. 
And make death proud to take us. Come, away : 
This case of tliat huge spirit now is cold. 



* Task-work. 
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Ah, women, women ! come ; we have no friend 
But resolution, and the briefest end. 

lExeunt ; those above bearing off Antony's body. 



ACT V, 



Cesar's eantp before Alexandria. 

Enter c-s&ab, agrippa. oolabklla, MEc^ffAS, 
GAtiira, pfiocuLBiTFS, and others. 

Cm. Go to him, Bokbella ; bid him yield ; 
Being^ so frustrate, tell him, he mocks us by 
The pausea that he makes. 

DoL Caesar, I shalL. {_Edi Dolahella, 

Enter dercbtas* with the sword of Antony. 

Cm. Wherefore is that ? and what art thou, that' 
darest 
Appear thtis to us? 

Der. T am call'd Dercetas ; 

Mark Antony I served, who best was worthy 
Best to be served ■ whilst he stood up, and spoke. 
He was my master ; and I wore my life. 
To spend upon his haters. If thou please 
To take me to thee, as I was to him 
I *11 be to Caesar ; if thou pleasest not, 
I yield thee up my life. 

Cm. What it 't thou Bajr'st? 
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Der, I say, O Csesar, Antony is dead. 
Cee. The breaking of so great a thing should 
make 
A greater crack: the round world should have 

shook 
Lions into civil streets. 

And citizens to their dens. The death of Antony 
Is not a single doom ; in the name lay 
A moiety of the world. 

Der. He is dead, Csesar ; 

Not by a public minister of justice. 
Nor by a hired knife ; but that self hand, 
Which writ his honor in the acts it did. 
Hath, with the courage which the heart did lend it, 
Splitted the heart. This is his sword ; 
I robb'd his wound of it : behold it stain'd 
With his most noble blood. 

Cee. Look you sad, friends ? 

The gods rebuke me, but it is tidings 
To wash the eyes of kings. 

Agr, And strange it is. 

That nature must compel us to lament 
Our most persisted deeds. 

Mec. His taints and honors 

Waged equal with him.^ 

Agr. A rarer spirit never 

Did steer humanity : but you, gods, will give us 
Some faults to midce us men. Caesar is touch'd. 



Were opposed to eacb other in just proportions. 
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Mec, When such a spacious mirror 's set before 
him, 
He needs must see himself. 

Cm. O Antony ! 

I have follow'd thee to thU ; but we do lance 
Diseases in our bodies, I must perforce 
Have shown to thee such a declining' dajr, 
Or look on thine ; we could not stall together 
In the whole world \ but yet let me lament, 
With tears aa Bovereign as the blood of hearts. 
That thou, my brother, my competitor 
In top of all design, my mate in empire. 
Friend and companion in the front of welt, 
The arm of mine own body, and the heart 
Where mine his^ thoughts did kindle, — that our 

stars, 
Unjeconcihable, should divide 
Our equalness to this, — Hear me, good friends \ 
But 1 wiU teU you at aome meeter season, 

Enttr MKSSBKQEB, 

The busineaB of this man looks out of him j 
We 'U hear him what he says, — Whence are you ? 
Mes, A poor Egyptian yet* The queen my mis- 
tress, 
Coniined in all she has, her monument. 
Of thy intents desires instruction ; 
That she preparedly may frame herself 



For ita» 
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To the way she 's forced to. 

Ce. Bid her have good heart ; 

She soon shall know of us, by some of ours. 
How honorable and how kindly we 
Determine for her ; for Caesar cannot lire 
To be ungentle. 

Met. So the gods i»resenre thee ! [Exit. 

Cm, Ck>me hither, Proculeius : go, and say. 
We purpose her no shame : give her what comforts 
The quality of her passion shall require ; 
Lest, in her greatness, by some mortal stroke 
She do defeat us : for her life in Rome 
Would be eternal in our triumph. — Go, 
And, with your speediest, bring us what she says. 
And how you find of her. 

Pro. Caesar, I shall. [Exit Proculeius. 

Ca, GkJlus, go you along. — Where 's Dolabella, 
To second Proculeius ? lE^nt Gallus. 

Agr. Mec. Dolabella ! 

Ca. Let him alone, for I remember now 
How he 's emplo/d ; he shall in time be ready. 
Go with me to my tent ; where you shall see 
How hardly I was drawn into this war ; 
How calm and gentle I proceeded still 
In all my writings. Go with me, and see 
What I can show in this. [Exeunt. 
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Alexandria. A room in the monument. 

Enter clbofatra, charmian, and iras. 

Cle, My desolation does begin to make 
A better life : 'tis paltry to be Csesar ; 
Not being Fortune, he 's but Fortune's knave,i 
A minister of her will ; and it is great 
To do that thing that ends all other deeds ; 
Which shackles accidents, and bolts up change ; 
Which sleeps, and never palates more the dung. 
The beggar's nurse and Caesar's. 

Enter, to the gates of the monument, feoculexus, 
GALLUS, and Soldiers, 

Pro. Csesar sends greeting to the queen of 
Egypt; 
And bids thee study on what fair demands 
Thou mean'st to have him grant thee. 

Cle, [within,'] What 's thy name ? 

Pro, My name is Proculeius. 

Cle, [within,'] Antony 

Did tell me of you, bade me trust you ; but 
I do not greatiy care to be deceived. 
That have no use for trusting. If your master 
Would have a queen his beggar, you must tell 
him. 



Serrant. 
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That majesty* to keep decorum, must 
No less beg than a kingdom : if he please 
To give me conquer'd Egypt for my son. 
He gives me so much of mine own, as I 
Will kneel to him with thanks. 

Pro, Be of good cheer ; 

You are fallen into a princely hand ; fear nothing : 
Make your full reference freely to my lord. 
Who is so fiill of grace, that it flows over 
On all that need. Let me report to him 
Your sweet dependency ; and you shall find 
A conqueror, that will pn^ in aid for kindness. 
Where he for grace is kneel'd to. 

Cle. [withinJ] Pray you, tcU him 

J am his fortune's vassal, and I send him 
The greatness he has got.^ I hourly learn 
A doctrine of obedience ; and would gladly 
Look him i' the face. 

Pro, This 1 11 report, dear lady. 

Have comfort ; for, I know, your plight is pitied 
Of him that caused it. 

Gal, You see how easily she may be surprised. 
IHere Proculeius and two of the Guard ascend 
the monument by a ladder placed against a 
window, and having descended, come behind 
Cleopatra, Some of the Guard unbar and 
open the gates, 
Ghiard her till Csesar come. 

[to Proculeius and the Guard, Exit Gallus, 



> i. e. the crown which he has won. 
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Iras, Royal queen ! 

Char. O Cleopatra ! thou art taken, queen ! 

Cle, Quick, quick, good hands. 

[drawing a dagger. 

Pro, Hold, worthy lady, hold : 

[seises and dUarms her. 
Do not yourself such wrong, who are in thb 
Relieved, but not betray'd, 

Cle, What, of death too. 

That rids our dogs of languish ? 

Pro. Cleopatra, 

Do not abuae my master's bounty by 
The Undoing of youjself : let the world «ee 
Hia nobleness well acted, which your death 
Will never let come forth* 

Cie. Where art thou, death ? 

Come hither, come I come, come, and take a queen. 
Worth many babes and beggars ! 

Pro, O, temperance, lady ? 

Cle. Sir, I will eat no meat, I '11 not drink, sir ; 
If idle talk will once be necessary, 
I '11 not slfeep neither : this mortal house I '11 ruin. 
Do Csesar what he can. Know, «ir, that I 
Will not wait pinion' d at your master's court ; 
Nor once be chastised with the sober eye 
Of dull Oetavia. Shall they hoist me np. 
And show me to the shouting varletry ^ 
Of ceuBuring Rome ? Rather a ditch ia Egypt 



1 RiLbbla. 



Digitized by 



Google 



144 ANTOKT AND CLBOPATBA. ACT Y. 

Be gentle grave to me ! rather on Nilui' mud 
Lay me stark naked, and let the water-flies 
Blow me into abhorring ! rather make 
My country's high pyramides my gibbet. 
And hang me up in chains ! 

Pro. You do extend 

These thoughts of horror farther than you shall 
Find cause in Csesar. 

Enter dolabblla. 

DoU Proculeius, 

What thou hast done thy master Caesar knows. 
And he hath sent for thee : for the queen, 
1 11 take her to my guard. 

Pro, So, Dolabella, 

It shall content me best : be gentle to her. — 
To Csesar I will speak what you shall please, 

\to Cleopatra. 
If you 11 employ me to him. 

Cle. Say, I would die. 

[Exeunt Proculeius and Soldiers. 

Dol. Most noble empress, you have heard of me ? 

Cle. I cannot tell. 

Dol. Assuredly you know me. 

Cle. No matter, sir, what I have heard or known. 
You laugh when boys or women tell their dreams ; 
Is 't not your trick ? 

Dol. I understand not, madam. . 

Cle. I dream'd, there was an emperor Antony ; — 
O, such another sleep, that I might see 
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But such another man ! 

Dol, If it might please you, 

Cle, His face was as the heavens; and therein 

stuck 
A sun and moon which kept their course, and 

lighted 
The little 0, the earth, 

DqL Moat sovereign creature, 

Cle* Hia legs bestrid the ocean t his rear'd arm 
Crested the world : hia voice was propertied 
As all the ttined spheres, and that to friends ; 
But when he meant to quail ^ and shake the orb. 
He was as rattling thunder : for his bounty. 
There was no winter in *t j an autumn 'twas. 
That grew the more by reaping : his delights 
Were dolphin -like : they show*d his back above 
The element they lived in. In hia livery 
WalkM crowns and crowneta; realms wid islands 

were 
As platea ^ dropped from his pocket. 

DoL Cleopatra. 

Ch. Think you, there waa or might be such ft 
man 
As this I dream'd of } 

DoL Gentle madam, no, 

Cle. You Me, up to the hearing of the gods ; 
But, if there be, or ever were one suchj 
It 'a past the size of dreaming ; Nature wants stuff 



' Cruili, overpower » ' Silrer mofier* 

iHAE. XII. it 
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To vie strange forms with Fancy ; yet, to imagine 
An Antony, were Nature's piece 'gainst Fancy, 
Condemning shadows qnite.^ 

Dol. Hear me, good madam : 

Your loss is as yourself, great ; and you bear it 
As answering to the weight. Would I might never 
Overtake pursued success, but I do feel. 
By the rebound of yours, a grief that shoots 
My very heart at root. 

Cle. 1 thank you, sir. 

Know you, what Caesar means to do with me ? 

Dol. I am loath to tell you what I would you 
knew. 

Cfe. Nay, pray you, sir, 

DoL Though he be honorable, 

Cle. He 11 lead me then in triumph ? 

Dol. Madam, he will ; I know 't. 

[withim.'] Make way there : Caesar. 

JEnter clssab, gallus, proculbius, mbcjinas, 
8BLBUCT7S, oud Attendants. 

Ca. Which is the queen of Egypt ? 
Dol. 'Tis the emperor, madam. 

[Cleopatra kneels. 
Ca. Arise ; you shall not kneel : 
I pray you, rise ; rise, Egypt. 

Cle. Sir, the gods 



< ' i. 6. Antony was more by nature than Fancy ooold pre- 
sent in sleep.'— Johnson. 
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Will have it thus ; my master and my lord 
I most obey. 

Ca. Take to you no hard thoughts : 

The record of what injuries you did us» 
Though written in our flesh, we shall remember 
As things but done by chance. 

C/e. Sole sir o' the world, 

I cannot project ^ mine own cause so well. 
To make it dear ; but do confess, I have 
Been laden with like frailties, which before 
Have often shamed our sex. 

Ccp. Cleopatra, know» 

We will extenuate rather than enforce. 
If you apply yourself to our intents, 
(Which towards you are most gentle) you shall find 
A benefit in this change ; but if you seek 
To lay on me a cruelty, by taking 
Antony's course, you shall bereave yourself 
Of my good purposes, and put your children 
To that destruction which I '11 guard them from 
If thereon you rely. 1 11 take my leave. 

Cle, And may, through all the world : 'tis yours ; 
and we. 
Your 'scutcheons, and your signs of conquest, shall 
Hang in what place you please. Here, my good 
lord. 

Ca. You shall advise me in all for Cleopatra. 

Cle. This is the brief of money, plate, and jewels. 



Shmpe or form. 
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I am poBsess'd of : 'tis exactly valued ; 

Not petty things admitted. — ^Where 's Seleucus ? 

Sel, Here, madam. 

Cle. This is my treasurer: let him speak, my 
lord. 
Upon his peril, that I have reserved 
To myself nothing. Speak the truth, Seleucus. 

Sel, Madam, 
I had rather seel ^ my lips, than, to my peril. 
Speak that which is not. 

Cle. What have I kept back ? 

SeL Enough to purchase what you have made 
known. 

Ca. Nay, blush not» Cleopatra ; I approve 
Your wisdom in the deed. 

Cle. See, Gsesar! O, behold. 

How pomp- is follow'd ! mine will now be yours ; 
And, should we shift estates, yours would be mine. 
The ingratitude of this Seleucus does 
Even make me wild. — O slave, of no more trust 
Than love that 's hired ! — ^What, goest thou back ? 

thou shalt 
Go back, I warrant thee ; but I '11 catch thine eyes. 
Though they had wings: slave, soul-less villain, 

dog! 
O rarely base ! 

Ca. Good queen, let ua entreat you. 

Cle. O Caesar, what a wounding shame is this ; 
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That thou» youchsafing here to visit me. 

Doing the honor of thy lordliness 

To one so meek^i that mine own servant should 

Parcel ^ the sum of my disgraces by 

Addition of his envy ! Say, good Caesar, 

That I some lady trifles have reserved, 

Immoment toys, things of such dignity 

As we greet modem ' friends withal ; and say. 

Some nobler token I have kept apart 

For Ldvia and Octavia, to induce 

Their mediation ; must I be unfolded 

With one that I have bred ? The gods ! It smites 

me 
Beneath the fedl I have. Pr'ythee, go hence ; 

[to Seleucus, 
Or I shall show the cinders of my spirits 
Through the ashes of my chance. Wert thou a 

man. 
Thou wouldst have mercy on me. 

Ca, Forbear, Seleucus. 

{Exit Seleucus, 

Cle. Be it knoWn, that we, the greatest, are mis- 
thought 
For things that others do ; and, when we fall. 
We answer others' merits in our name. 
Are therefore to be pitied. 

C<B. Cleopatra, 



* i. e. subdued by adversity. 

• Common. 



3 Add to. 
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Not what you have reserved, nor what acknow- 

leged. 
Put we i' the roll of conquest : still be it yours ; 
Bestow it at your pleasure ; and believe, 
Caesar 's no merchant, to make prize with you 
Of things that merchants sold : therefore be cheer'd ; 
Make not your thoughts your prisons.^ No, dear 

queen ; 
For we intend so to dispose you, as 
Yourself shall give us counsel : feed, and sleep : 
Our care and pity is so much upon you. 
That we remain your friend ; and so adieu. 

Cle, My master, and my lord ! 

C«. Not so : adieu. 

[Eaeunt Casar and his train, 

Cle. He words me, girls, he words me, that I 
should not 
Be noble to myself: but hark thee, Charmian. 

\y)hi8per$ Charmian, 

Iras. Finish, good lady ; the bright day is done. 
And we are for the dark. 

Cle, Hie thee again : 

I have spoke already, and it is provided : 
Go, put it to the haste. 

Char. Madam> I will. 



> 'i.e. be not a prisoner in imagination when in reality joa 
are free.'— Johnson. 
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Re-enter dolabella. 

DoL Where is the queen ? 

Char. Behold, sir. lErit Charmian. 

Ck. Dolabella? 

Dol. Madam, as thereto swom by your commimdj 
Which my love makes religion to obey, 
3 teil you this : Csesar through Syria 
InteDds hia journey ; and, Tritbin three days, 
You with your children will he send before. 
Make your best use of this i I have perfonn'd 
your pleasure, and my promise^ 

Cle. Dolabella. 

I shall remain your debtor. 

I}^L I your servant. 

Adieu, good queec : I must attend on Ceesar. 

C?e. Farewell, and thanks. [JS^it Dolabella,'] 
Now, Iraa, what think'st thou? 
Thou, an Egyptian puppet, shalt be shown 
In Rome, as well as I ; mechanic slaves. 
With greasy aprons, rules, and hammers, shall 
Uphft us to the view ; in their thick breaths. 
Rank of gross diet, shall we be eu clouded. 
And forced to drink their vapor. 

Iras. The gods forbid J 

Cle. Nay, 'tis most certain, Iras 2 saucy lictors 
Will catch at us, like strumpets ; and scald 
rhymers 



PbUft^ sorry. 
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Ballad us out o' tune : the quick ^ comedians 
Bxtemporally will stage us» and present 
Our Alexandrian revels : Antony 
Shall be brought drunken forth, and I shall see 
Some squeaking Cleopatra boy * my greatness 
I' the posture of a whore. 

Iras. O the good gods ! 

Cle. Nay, that is certain. 

Iras, I '11 never see it ; for, I am sure, my nails 
Are stronger than mine eyes. 

Cle. Why, that 's the way 

,To fool their preparation, and to conquer 
Their most absurd intents. — Now, Charmian ? — 

Enter chabmian. 

Show me, my women, like a queen ; go, fetch 
My best attires ; I am again for Cydnus, 
To meet Mark Antony : — sirrah, Iras, go. 
Now, noble Charmian, we H despatch indeed ; 
And, when thou hast done this chare,' I '11 give 

thee leave 
To play till doomsday. — ^Bring our crown and alL 
Wherefore 's this noise ? 

[Exit Iras. A noise mthin. 



* Lively, inventive. 

' Female characters were formerly played by boys. 

» Taat-work. 
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Enter one of the guard. 

Guard, Here is a rural fellow. 

That will not be denied your highness' presence : 
He brinp you figa. 

Cle. Let him come m» What poor an instrument 

lEj^it Guurd, 
May do a noble deed ! he brin^ me liberty- 
My resolution 'b placed, and I have nothing' 
Of woman in me : now from head to foot 
1 am marble- constant : now the fleetxBg moon 
No planet is of mine* 

Re-enter qua&d, with a ci^owy brinpng in a basket* 

Guwrd, This is the man. 

Cle. Avoid, and leave him. {Exit Guard, 

Hast thou the pretty worm ^ of Nilus there, 
That kills and pains not ? 

Clown, Truly I have him ; but I would not be the 
party that should desire you to touch him» for his 
biting is immortal: those that do die of it do 
seldom or never recover. 

Cle. Rememberest thou any that have died on 't ? 

Clown. Very many, men and women too. I heard 
of one of them no longer than yesterday; a very 
honest woman, but something given to lie ; as a 
woman should not do, but in the way of honesty ; — 
how she died of the biting of it. what pain she felt. 



SerpL'at. 
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Truly, she makes a very good report o' the worm : 
but he that will believe all that they say, shall never 
be saved by half that they do. But this is most 
fallible, the worm 's an odd worm. 

Cle. Get thee hence ; feurewell. 

Clown. I wish you all joy of the worm. 

Cle. Farewell. [Clown sets down the basket. 

Clown. You must think this, look you, that the 
worm will do his kind.^ 

Cle. Ay, ay ; feurewell. 

Clown. Look you, the worm is not to be trusted, 
but in the keeping of wise people ; for, indeed, there 
is no goodness in the worm. 

Cle. Take thou no care : it shall be heeded. 

Clown. Very good : give it nothing, I pray you ; 
for it is not worth the feeding. 

Cle. Wm. it eat me ? 

Clown. You must not think I am so simple, but I 
know the devil himself will not eat a woman: I 
know, that a woman is a dish for the gods, if the 
devil dress her not. But, truly, these same whoreson 
devils do the gods great harm in their women ; for 
in every ten that they make, the devils mar five. 

Cle. Well, get thee gone : farewell. 

Clown. Yes, forsooth. I wish you joy of the 
worm. [Exit. 



Act aceordiDg to his nature. 
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Re-enter ibas, with a robe, crown, Ssc 

Cle. Give me my robe ; put on my crown : I have 

Immortal longinga in me. Now no more 
The juice of Egypt's gmpe shall moist this Itp : — ^ 
Vare, yare,^ good Iraa j quick. — MethLnka, I hear 
Antony call; 1 see him rouse himself 
To praise my nohle act ; I hear him mock 
The luck of CBesar, which the gods give men 
To excuse their after wrath. Husband* I come t 
Now to that name my courage prove my title ! 
I am fire and air ; my other elements 
I give to baser life. — So, — have you done ? 
Gome then, and take the last warmth of my lipa. 
Farewell, kind Charmian ; — Iraa, long farewell. 

[^tssc^ th^m, Iras fails and dies. 
Have I the aspic in my lipa ? Dost fall ? 
If thou and nature can so gently part. 
The stroke of death is as a lover's pinch. 
Which hurtSt a-nd. is desired. Dost thou lie stiO ? 
If thus thou van iahest/ thou tell'st the world 
It is not worth leave-taking. 

Char. Dissolve, thick cloud, and rain ; that I may 
iay. 
The gods themselves do weep ! 

Cle. This proves me base : 

If she first meet the curled Antony, 
He 'n make demand of her ; and spend that kiss. 



Moks liaat«. 
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Which is my heaYcn to haYC. — Come, thou mortal 
wretch, 

[to the asp, which she applies to her breast. 
"With thy sharp teeth this knot intrinsicate 
Of life at once untie : poor Yenomous fool. 
Be angry, and despatch. O, couldst thou speak ! 
That I might hear thee call great Caesar ass 
Unpolicied ! ^ 

Char. O eastern star ! 

Cle. Peace, peace ! 

Dost thou not see my hahy at my hreast. 
That sucks the nurse asleep ? 

Char. O, hreak! O, hreak! 

Cle. As sweet as halm, as soft as air, as gentle,*-* 

d Antony ! — ^Nay, I will take thee too : 

[appfying another asp to her arm. 
What should I stay [falls on a bed, and dies. 

Char. In this wild world ! So, fare thee well. 
Now boast thee. Death ! in thy possession lies 
A lass unparalleled. — ^Downy windows, close ; 
And golden Phoebus ncYer be beheld 
Of eyes again so royal ! Your crown 's awry ; 
I '11 mend it, and then play. 

Enter the guard, rushing in, 

1 Guard. Where is the queen ? 

Char. Speak softly ; wake her not. 



* Impolitic, thus to leave the means of death within my 
reach. 
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1 Guard, Caesar hath sent 

Char. Too slow a messenger. 

[applies the asp, 
O, come \ apace, despatch : I partly feel thee. 

1 Guard. Approach, ho 1 all 'a not well : Gasaar "a 

beguiled. 

2 Guard. There 'e Dolabella aent from CaDsar ; — 

call him, 

1 Guard. What work is here ?— Charmian, ie this 

well done ? 
CJtar, It is well done, and fitting- for a princeM 
Descended of io many royal kinga. 
Ah, soldier t [dks. 

Enter dolabella. 

DoL How goes it here ? 

2 Gt^rd. Ail dead. 

Doi. Ceesar, thy thoughts 

Touch their effects in this ; thyself art coming 
To see perform' d the dreaded act, which thou 
So sought' at to hinder. 

[within.'] A way there, a way for Ctesar I 

Enter c^SAa and Attendants. 

DoL O, air, you are too sure an augurer ; 
That you did fear is done. 

Cm£. BiUTest at the last ; 

She level!' d at our purposes ; and, beings roya]. 
Took her own way. — The manner of their deaths ? 
I do not see them bleed. 
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DoL Who was last with them ? 

1 Guard. A simple countryman, that brought her 
figs: 
This was his basket. 

Ca. Poison'd then. 

1 Guard. O Caesar, 

This Charmian lived but now ; she stood, and spake. 
I found her trimming up the diadem 
On her dead mistress : tremblingly she stood. 
And on the sudden dropp'd. 

Ca. O noble weakness ! — 

If they had swallow'd poison, 'twould appear 
By external swelling : but she looks like sleep. 
As she would catch another Antony 
In her strong toil of grace. 

DoL Here, on her breast. 

There is a vent of blood, and something blown : ^ 
The like is on her arm. 

1 Guard. This is an aspic's trail ; and these fig- 
leaves 
Have slime upon them, such as the aspic leaves 
Upon the caves of Nile. 

Cie. Most probable. 

That so she died ; for her physician tells me. 
She hath pursued conclusions ^ infinite 
Of easy ways to die. Take up her bed; 
And bear her women from the monument. 
She shall be buried by her Antony : 



> SiroUen. * Ezperimentt. 
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No grave upon the earth shall clip ^ in it 

A pair so famous. High events as these 

Strike those that make them ; and their story is 

No less in pity, than his glory, which 

Brought them to be lamented. Our army shall. 

In solemn show, attend this funeral. 

And then to Rome. — Come, Dolabelia, see 

High order in this great solemnity. [Exeunt. 



Enfold. 
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HISTORICAL NOTICE 

OF 

CYMBELINE. ^ 



This play is conjectured by Malone to haye been 
written in tbe year 1609, although it was neither en- 
tered on the books of tbe Stationers' Company nor 
printed till 1623. The main incidents on which the 
plot rests occur in a novel of Boccace ; but our author 
is supposed to have derived them from an old story- 
book popular in that age, intitled ' Westward for 
Smelts/ All he knew of Cymbeline he acquired from 
Holinshed, who is sometimes closely followed, and 
sometimes strangely perverted. This king, according 
to the old historian, succeeded his father in the 19th 
year of the reign of Augustus; and the play com- 
mences about the 24th year of Cymbeline's reig^, 
which was the 42d of the reign of Augustus, and the 
16th of the Christian era; notwithstanding which, 
Shakspeare has peopled Rome with modern Italians, 
Philario, lachimo, &c. Cymbeline is said to have 
reigned 36 years, leaving at bis death two sons, Gui- 
derius and Arviragus. 

This drama, if not in the construction of its fable 
one of the most perfect of our author's productions, is, 
in point of poetic beauty, of variety and truth of 
character, and in the display of sentiment and emo- 
tion, one of the most interesting ; and ill deserves the 
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sweeping censure of Dr. Johnson, who decides its 
merits in the following summary manner : — ' This play 
has many just sentiments, some natural dialogues, and 
some pleasing scenes ; but they are obtained at the ex- 
pense of much incongruity. To remark the foUy of 
the fiction, the absurdity of the conduct, the confusion 
of the names and manners of different times, and the 
impossibility of the events in any system of life, were 
to waste criticism on unresisting imbecility ; on faults 
too evident for detection, and too gross for aggrava- 
tion.' 
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ARGUMENT. 



The princets Imogen, only daaghter to Cymbeline, king of 
Britain, secretly marries an accomplished courtier, named 
Posthnmns, whose presumption is punished by a sentence 
of perpetual exile by the angry monarch. Deprived of the 
society of his amiable wife, the banished Posthumus repairs 
to Rome, where hib confidence in the unshaken attachment 
of his princess is unhappily exchanged into a conviction of 
her infidelity by the ftdse intelligence which he receives 
from lachimo, a perfidious Italian; and the misguided 
husband immediately despatches orders to Pisanio, a faithful 
attendant residing in Britain, to put his mistress to death. 
Disregarding these cruel injunctions, Pisanio induces the 
unhappy lady to avoid the malice of her stepmother, and 
the importunities of her son Cloten, by flight. Disguised 
in male attire, Imogen arrives near Milford-haven, where 
she procures hospitable entertainment in the cottage of 
Belarius, a banished nobleman in the garb of a peasant, who 
had revenged the injuries which he had formerly sustained 
at the hands of Cymbeline, by stealing his two infant sons, 
and educating them as his own in this retreat. Cloten 
shortly after arrives in pursuit of Imogen, and is shun by 
the eldest of the princes in single combat. In the mean 
time Posthumus and lachimo accompany a Roman army to 
Britain, where Imogen, under the assumed name of Fidele, 
becomes a page to the Roman general, who sustains a signal 
defeat, in which the intrepid valor of Belarius and the two 
princes, assisted by Posthumus in the disguise of a British 
soldier, is chiefly conspicuous. lachimo is taken prisoner, 
and makes a confession of his guilt to Cymbeline ; Imogen 
is restored to her husband, Belarius pardoned, and the two 
princes publicly recognised ; while the queen dies in despair 
at the loss of her son, and the disappointment of her am 
bitious projects. 
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PERSONS REPRESENTED. 



Cymbelini, king of Britain. 
Clotsn, son to the Queen by a fonner hasband. 
Leonatus Postbumus, a gentleman, husband to Imogen. 
Bklarius, a banished lord, disguised tinder the name of 

Morgan. 
GuiDXRius, ) sons to Cymbeline, disguised under the names ot 
Arviragus, ) Polydore and Cadwal, supposed sons to Belariui. 
pHiLARio, friend to Posthumus, > «. ,. 
UcHiMO, friend to Philario, $ ^t»l\ttn». 

French Gentleman, friend to Philario. 
Caius Lucius, general of the Roman forces. 
Roman Captain. Two British Captains. 
PisANio, servant to Posthumus. 
Cornelius, a physician. 
Two Gentlemen. 
c wo Jailers. 

Queen, wife to Cymbeline. 

Imogen, daughter to Cymbeline by a former queen. 

Helen, woman to Imogen. 

Lords, Ladies, Roman Senators, Tribunes, Apparitions, a 
Soothsayer, a Dutch Gentleman, a Spanish Gentleman, 
Musicians, Officers, Captains, Soldiers, Messengers, and 
other Attendants. 

ScBNEf sometimes in Britain, sometimes in Italy. 
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ACT 1. 

8CBNB I. 

Britain, The garden behind Cymbeline's palace. 
Enter two gbntlbmbn. 

1 Gen. You do not meet a man, but frowns : our 

bloods^ 
No more obey the heavens, than our courtiers 
Still seem, as does the king's. 

2 Gen. But what 's the matter ? 

1 Gen. His daughter, and the heir of his king- 

dom, whom 
He purposed to his wife's sole son, (a widow. 
That late he married) hath referr'd herself 
Unto a poor but worthy gentleman. She 's wedded ; 
Her husband banish'd ; she imprison'd : all 
Is outward sorrow ; though, I think, the king 
Be touch'd at very heart. 

2 Gen. None but the king ? 



> Inclination, natural disposition. 
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1 Gen. He, that hath lost her too: so is the 

queen. 
That most desired the match : but not a courtier. 
Although they wear their faces to the bent 
Of the king's looks, hath a heart that is not 
Glad at the thing they scowl at. 

2 Gen, And why so ? 

1 Gen, He that hath miss'd the princess, is a 

thing 
Too bad for bad report ; and he that hath her, 
(I mean, that married her, — alack, good man ! — 
And therefore banish'd) is a creature such 
As, to seek through the regions of the earth 
For one his Hke, there would be something failing 
In him that should compare. I do not think. 
So fair an outward, and such stuff within, * 
Endows a man but he. 

2 Gen, You speak him far.^ 

1 Gen. I do extend him, sir, within himself; ^ 
Crush him together, rather than unfold 

His measure duly. 

2 Gen. What 's his name and birth ? 

1 Gen, I cannot delve him to the root. His 
father 
Was call'd Sicilius, who did join his honor. 
Against the Romans, with Cassibelan ; 
But had his titles by Tenantius,' whom 



> You are lafish in your enconuams. 

3 My praise, however extensire, is within his merit. 

3 The fother of Cymbeline. 
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He served with glory and admired success ; 

So gain'd the sur-addition, Leonatus ; 

And had, besides this gentleman in question. 

Two other sons, who, in the wars o' the time. 

Died with their swords in hand; for which, their 

father. 
Then old and fond of issue, took such sorrow. 
That he quit being ; and his gentle lady. 
Big of this gentleman, our theme, deceased 
As he was bom. The king, he takes the babe 
To his protection ; calls him Posthumus ; 
Breeds him, and makes him of his bed-chamber ; 
Puts him to all the learnings that his time 
Could make him the receiver of ; which he took. 
As we do air, fast as 'twas mim»t^T*d ; and 
In his spring uecame a harvest : iived m court, 
(Which rare it is to do) most praised, most loved ; 
A sample to the yoimgest ; to the more mature 
A glass that feated them ; ^ and to the graver, 
A child that guided dotards : to his mistress. 
For whom he now is banish'd, — her own price 
Proclaims how she esteem'd him and his virtue. 
By her election may be truly read. 
What kind of man he is. 

2 Gen. I honor him 

Even out of your report. But, pray you, tell me. 
Is she sole child to the king ? 

1 Gen. His only child. 



' Foirmed their maimers. 
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He had two sons : (if this be worth your hearing, 
Mark it) the eldest of them at three jeaxs old, 
r the swathing-clothes the other, from their nursery 
Were stolen ; and to this hour, no guess in knowlege 
Which way they went. 

2 Gen. How long is this ago ? 

1 GefL Some twenty years. 

2 Gen, That a king's children should be so con- 

yefd, 
So slackly guarded, and the search so sbw» 
That could not trace them ! 

1 Gen. Howsoe'er 'tis strange. 
Or that the negligence may well be laugh'd at. 
Yet is it true, sir. 

2 Gen. I do well believe you. 

1 Gen. We must forbear. Here comes the queen 
and princess. lExema. 



SCBNB II. 

The same. 

Enter qubbn, posthumus, and imoobn. 

Queen. No, be assured, you shall not find m% 
daughter. 
After the slander of most stepmothers. 
Evil-eyed unto you : you are my prisoner, but 
Your jailer shall deliver you the keys 
That lock up your restraint. For you, Posthumus* 
So soon as I can win the offended king, 
I will be known your advocate : marry, yet 
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The fire of rage is in him ; and 'twere good 
You lean'd unto his sentence, with what patience 
Your wisdom may inform you. 

Post, Please your highness, 

I will from hence to-day. 

Queen. You know the peril : — 

I '11 fetch a turn about the garden, pitying 
The pangs of barr'd affections ; though the king 
Hath charged you should not speak together. 

lEsit Queen. 

Into. O 

Dissembling courtesy ! How fine this tyrant 
Can tickle where she woimds ! — My dearest husband. 
I something fear my father's wrath ; but nothing, 
(Always reserved my holy duty) what 
His rage can do on me. You must be gone ; 
And I shall here abide the hourly shot 
Of angry eyes ; not comforted to live. 
But that there is this jewel in the world. 
That I may see again. 

Post. My queen ! my mistress ! 

O lady, weep no more, lest I give cause 
To be suspected of more tenderness 
Than doth become a man : I will remain 
The loyal'st husband that did e'er plight troth. 
My residence in Rome at one Philario's, 
Who to my father was a friend, to me 
Known but by letter : thither write, my queen. 
And with mine eyes I 'U drink the words you send. 
Though ink be made of gall. 
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Re-enter qubbn. 



Queen, Be brief, I pray you : 

If the king come, I shall incur I know not 
How much of his displeasure. — Yet I *11 n^ve him 

[aside. 
To walk this way : I never do him wrong. 
But he does buy my injuries to be Mends ; 
Pays dear for my offences. lExit. 

Post. Should we be taking leave 

As long a term Us yet we have to live. 
The loathness to depart would grow. Adieu ! 

Imo. Nay, stay a little : 
Were you but riding forth to air yourself. 
Such parting were too petty. Look here, love ; 
This diamond was my mother's : take it, heart ; 
But keep it till you woo another wife. 
When Imogen is dead. 

Post, How! how! another? — 

You gentle gods, give me but this I have. 
And sear ^ up my embracements from a next 
With bonds of death ! — Remain, remain thou here 

[putting on the ring. 
While sense can keep it on. And, sweetest, fairest. 
As I my poor self did exchange for you. 
To your so infinite loss ; so, in our trifles, 
I still win of you. For my sake, wear this ; 
It is a manacle of love ; I '11 place it 



> Close. 



Digitized by 



Google 



8CENB II. CTMBBLINB. 173 

Upon this fairest prisoner. 

[putting a bracelet on her arm, 
Imo, O, the gods ! 

When shall we see again ? 

Enter ctmbblinb and Lords. 

Post, Alack» the king ! 

Cym, Thou basest thing, avoid ! hence, from my 
sight ! 
If, after this command, thou fraught ^ the court 
With thy unworthiness, thou diest. Away ! 
Thou art poison to my blood. 

Post, The gods protect you. 

And bless the good remainders of the court ! 
I am gone. [Exit, 

Imo, There cannot be a pinch in death 
More sharp than this is. 

Cym, O disloyal thing. 

That shouldst repair my youth ; thou heapest 
A year's age on me ! 

Imo, I beseech you, sir. 

Harm not yourself with your vexation : 
I am senseless of your wrath ; a touch more rare < 
Subdues all pangs, all fears. 

Cym, Past grace ? obedience ? 

Imo, Past hope, and in despair; that way, past 
grace. 



' Fill. * A more exqaiiite feeling. 
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Cym, That mightst have had the sole son of my 
queen ! 

Itno, O bless'd, that I might not! I chose an 
eagle. 
And did avoid a puttock.^ 

Cjfm. Thou took'st a beggar ; wouldst have made 
my throne 
A seat for baseness. 

Itno. No ; I rather added 

A lustre to it. 

Cym. O thou vile one ! 

Imo. Sir, 

It is your fault that I have loved Posthumus : 
You bred him as my playfellow ; and he is 
A man, worth any woman ; overbuys me 
Almost the sum he pays. 

Cym. What ! — art thou mad ? 

Imo. Almost, sir : Heaven restore me ! — Would I 
were 
A neatherd's daughter, and my Leonatus 
Our neighbor shepherd's son ! 

Re-enter auBsir. 

Cym. lliou foolish thing ! — 

They were again together : you have done 

Ito the Queen. 
Not after our command. Away with her. 
And pen her up* 



A pottock it « degenerate tpeciet of hawk. 
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Queen, Beseech your patience. — Peace, 

Dear lady daughter, peace. — Sweet sovereign. 
Leave us to ourselves; and make yourself some 

comfort 
Out of y<5ur best advice.* 

Cym, Nay, let her languish 

A drop of blood a day ; and, being aged. 
Die of this folly ! lEmt. 

Enter pisanio. 

Queen, Fie ! — ^you must give way : 

Here is your servant. ^How now, sir? What 

news ? 

Pi. My lord your son drew on my master. 

Queen, Ha ! 

No harm, I trust, is done ? 

Pi. There might have been. 

But that my master rather play'd than fought. 
And had no help of anger : they were parted 
By gentlemen at hand. 

Queen. I am very glad on 't. 

Imo, Your son 's my father's friend ; he takes his 
part. — 
To draw upon an exile ! — O brave sir ! — 
I would they were in Afric both together ; 
M3rself by with a needle, that I might prick 
The goer back.— Why came you from your master ? 

Ft. On his command : he would not suffer me 



' Congideration. 
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To bring him to the haven ; left these notes 
Of what commands I should be subject to. 
When it pleased you to employ me. 

Queen. This hath been 

Your fedthful servant : I dare lay mine honor, 
He will remain so. 

Pi. I humbly thank your highness. 

Queen, Pray, walk awhile. 

Itno. About some half-hour hence, 

I pray you, speak with me : you shall, at least. 
Go see my lord aboard : for this time, leave me. 

lExeunt. 

SCBNB III. 

A public place. 
Enter clotbn and two lords. 

1 Lord. Sir, I would advise you to shift a shirt ; 
the violence of action hath made you reek as a 
sacrifice. Where air comes out, air comes in: 
there 's none abroad so wholesome as that you vent. 

Clo. If my shirt were bloody, then to shift it — 
Have I hurt him ? 

2 Lord. No, faith ; not so much as his patience. 

[aside. 

1 Lord. Hurt him ? his body 's a passable carcass 
if he be not hurt : it is a thoroughfare for steel if it 
be not hurt. 

2 Lord. His steel was in debt ; it went o' the 
backside the town. [aside. 

Clo. The villain would not stand me. 
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2 Lord. No ; but he fled forward still, toward 
your face. [aside, 

1 Lord. Stand you! You have land enough of 
your own ; but he added to your having ; gave you 
Bome ground. 

2 Lord. As many inches as you have oceans. 
Puppies ! [aside. 

Clo, I would, they had not come between us. 

2 Lord. So would I, till you had measured how 
long a fool you were upon the ground. [aside. 

Clo. And that she should love this fellow, and 
refuse me ! 

2 Lord. If it be a sin to make a true election, 
she is damned. [aside. 

1 Lord. Sir, as I told you always, her beauty and 
her brain go not together : she 's a good sign,^ but 
I have seen small reflection of her wit. 

2 Lord. She shines not upon fools, lest the re- 
flection should hurt her. [aside, 

Clo. Come, 1*11 to my chamber. Would there 
had been some hurt done ! 

2 Lord. I wish not so ; unless it had been the 
fall of an ass, which is no great hurt. [aside. 

Clo. You'll go with us? 

1 Lord. I 'U attend your lordship. 
Clo. Nay, come, let 's go together. 

2 Lord. Well, my lord. [Exeunt. 



M. e. a fair outside. 

XII 
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SCBMB lY. 

A room in Cytnbeline's palace * 
Enter imoobn and fisanio. 

Inuf, I would thou grew'st unto the shores o' the 
haven* 
And question'dst every sail : if he should write. 
And I not have it, 'twere a paper lost 
As offer'd mercy is. What was the last 
That he spake to thee ? 

Pi. 'Twas, • His queen, his queen I 

Imo. Then waved his handkerchief ? 

Ft. And kiss'd it, madam. 

Imo. Senseless linen ! happier therein than I ! — 
And that was all ? 

Pi. No, madam ; for so long 

As he could make me with this eye or ear 
Distinguish him from others, he did keep 
The deck, with glove, or hat, or handkerchief 
Still waving, as the fits and stirs of his mind 
Could best express how slow his soul sail'd on. 
How swift his ship. 

Itno. Thou shouldst have made him 

As little as a crow, or less, ere left 
To after-eye him. 

Pi, - Madam, so I did. 

Imo. I would have broke mine eye-strings; 
crack'd them, but 
To look upon him ; till the diminution 
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Of space had pointed him sharp as my needle : 

Nay, followed him, till he had melted from 

The smallness of a gnat to air ; and then 

Have tum'd mine eye, and wept. — But, good Pi- 

sanio. 
When shall we hear from him ? 

Pi, Be assured, madam. 

With his next vantage.^ 

Imo. I did not take my leave of him, but had 
Most pretty things to say : ere I could tell him. 
How I would think on him, at certain hours. 
Such thoughts, and such; or I could make him 

swear 
The shes of Italy should not betray 
Mine interest and his honor ; or have charged him. 
At the sixth hour of mom, at noon, at midnight. 
To encounter me with orisons,^ for then 
I am in heaven for him ; or ere I could 
Give him that parting kiss, which I had set 
Betwixt two charming words ; comes in my father. 
And, like the tyrannous breathing of the north. 
Shakes all our buds from growing. 

Enter a ladt. 

Lady. The queen, madam. 

Desires your highness' company. 

Imo. Those things I bid you do, get them des- 
patched. — 



Opportunity. ^ i. e. meet me with reciprocal prayer. 
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I will attend the queen. 
Pi. Madam, I shall. lEa:eunt. 



SCBITB V. 

Rome. An apartment in Pkilario's haute. 

Enter philabio, iachimo, a fbbnchman, a dutch- 
man, and a sfaniabd. 

la. Believe it, sir ; I have seen him in Britain : 
he was then of a crescent note ; ^ expected to prove 
so worthy, as since he hath been allowed the name 
of: but I could then have looked on him without 
the help of admiration, though the catalogue of his 
endowments had been tabled by his side, and I to 
peruse him by items. 

Phi, You speak of him when he was less fur- 
nished, than now he is, with that which makes < 
him both without and within. 

FVench. I have seen him in France : we had very 
many there could behold the sun with as firm eyes 
as he. 

la. This matter of manying his king's daughter, 
(wherein he must be weighed rather by her value 
than his own) words him, I doubt not, a great deal 
from the matter.' 

French. And then his banishment : 



^ IiLcreasiDg in fame. ^ Form4. 

* Makei the description of him very distant from tne truth. 
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la. Ay, and the approbation of those, that weep 
this lamentable divorce, under her colors, are 
wonderfully to extend him ; be it but to fortify her 
judgment, which else an easy battery might lay flat, 
for taking a beggar without less ^ quality. But how 
comes it, he is to sojourn with you ? How creeps • 
acquaintance ? 

Phi, His father and I were soldiers together ; to 
whom I have been often bound for no less than my 
life. 

Enter posthtjmus. 

Here comes the Briton : let him be so entertained 
amongst you, as suits, with gentlemen of your 
knowing, to a stranger of his quality. I beseech 
you all, be better known to this gentleman, whom I 
commend to you as a noble friend of mine : how 
worthy he is, I will leave to appear hereafter, 
rather than story him in his own hearing. 

French, Sir, we have known together in Orleans. 

Post, Since when I have been debtor to you for 
courtesies, which I will be ever to pay, and yet pay 
stiU. 

French. Sir, you o*er-rate my poor kindness: I 
was glad I did atone my countryman and you : it 
had been pity, you should have been put together 
with so mortal a purpose, as then each bore, upon 
importance ^ of so slight and trivial a nature. 



> Less for more ; an error of frequent occurrence in our 
author. ' Importunity, instigation. 
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Post. By your pardon, sir, I was then a young 
traveller; rather shunned to go even with what I 
heard, than in my every action to be guided by 
others* experiences: but, upon my mended judg- 
ment, (if I offend not to say it is mended) my 
quarrel was not altogether slight. 

French. Faith, yes, to be put to the arbitrement 
of swords; and by such two, that would, by all 
likelihood, have confounded ^ one the other, or have 
fallen both. 

la. Can we, with manners, ask what was the 
difference ? 

French. Safely, I think: 'twas a contention in 
public, which may, without contradiction, suffer the 
report.^ It was much like an argument that fell 
out last night, where each of us fell in praise of our 
country mistresses; this gentleman at that time 
vouching, (and upon warrant of bloody affirmation) 
his to be more fsdr, virtuous, wise, chaste, constant- 
qualified, and less attemptible, than any the rarest 
of our ladies in France. 

la. That lady is not now living ; or this gentle- 
man's opinion, by this, worn out. 

Post. She holds her virtue still, and I my mind. 

la. You must not so far prefer her 'fore ours of 
Italy. 

Post. Being so far provoked as I was in France, I 



I Destroyed. 

* i. e. which undoubtedly may be publicly told. 
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would abate her nothing; though I profess myself 
her adorer, not her friend.^ 

la. As fedr and as good, (a kind of hand-in-hand 
comparison) had been something too foir and too 
good, for any lady in Britany. If she went before 
others I have seen, as that diamond of yours out- 
lustres many 1 have beheld, I could not but believe 
she excelled many : but I have not seen the most 
precious diamond that is, nor you the lady. 

Post. I praised her as I rated her ; so do 1 my 
stone. 

la. What do you esteem it at ? 

Post. More than the world enjoys. 

la. Either your unparagoned mistress is dead, or 
she 's outprized by a trifle. 

Post. You are mistaken : the one may be sold or 
given, if there were wealth enough for the purchase, 
or merit for the gift : the other is not a thing for 
sale, and only the gift of the gods. 

la. Which the gods have given you ? 

Post. Which, by their graces, I will keep. 

la. You may wear her in title yours ; but, you 
know, strange fowl light upon neighboring ponds. 
Your ring may be stolen too : so, of your brace of 
unprizable estimations, the one is but frail, and the 
other casual ; a cunning thief, or a that- way-accom- 
plished courtier, would hazard the winning both of 
first and last. 



i Lover. 
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Post, Your Italy contains none so accomplished a 
courtier to convince^ the honor of my mistress; 
if, in the holding or loss of that» you term her fnol. 
I do nothing doubt, you have store of thieves ; not- 
withstanding, I fear not my ring. 

Phi. Let us leave here, gentlemen. 

Post. Sir, with all my heart. This worthy 
signior^ 1 thank him, makes no stranger of me ; we 
are familiar at first. 

la. With five times so much conversation, I 
should get ground of your fair mistress ; make her 
go back, even to the yielding, had I admittance, and 
opportunity to friend. 

Post. No, no. 

la. I dare thereon pawn the moiety of my estate 
to your ring, which, in my opinion, o'ervalues it 
sometiiing: but I make my wager rather against 
your confidence than her reputation; and, to bar 
your offence herein too, I durst attempt it against 
any lady in the world. 

Post. You are a great deal abused ^ in too bold a 
persuasion; and I doubt not you sustain what 
you 're worthy of, by your attempt. 

la. What's that? 

Post. A repulse: though yowc attempt, as you 
call it, deserve more ; a punishment too. 

PM. Gkntlemen, enough of this : it came in too 



> Overcome. ^Deoeived. 
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suddenly: let it die as it was bom; and, I pray 
you, be better acquainted. 

la. Would I had put my estate and my neigh- 
bor's on the approbation ^ of what I have spoke. 

Post. What lady would you choose to assail ? 

la. Yours, whom in constancy, you think, stands 
80 safe. I will lay you ten thousand ducats to your 
ring, that, commend me to the court where your 
lady is, with no more advantage than the opportu- 
nity of a second conference, and I will bring from 
thence that honor of hers, which you imagine so 
reserved. 

Post. I will wage against your gold, gold to it : 
my ring I hold dear as my finger ; 'tis part of it. 

la. You are a friend,* and therein the wiser. If 
you buy ladies' flesh at a million a dram, you cannot 
preserve it from tainting : but, I see, you have some 
religion in you, that you fear. 

Post. This is but a custom in your tongue : you 
bear a graver purpose, I hope. 

la. I am the master of my speeches ; * and would 
undergo what *s spoken, I swear. 

Post. Will you ? — I shall but lend my diamond till 
your return. Let there be covenants drawn between 
us. My mistress exceeds in goodness the hugeness 
of your unworthy thinking. I dare you to this 
match : here 's my ring. 



> Proof. » Lover. 

3 I know what 1 have said. 
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Phi, I will have it no lay. 

la. By the gods, it is one. If I bring you no 
sufficient testimony that I have enjoyed the dearest 
bodily part of your mistress, my ten tiiousand ducats 
are yours ; so is your diamond too : if I come off, 
and leave her in such honor as you have trust in, 
she your jewel, this your jewel, and my gold are 
yours ; provided I have your commendation for my 
more free entertainment. 

Post. I embrace these conditions; let us have 
articles betwixt us : only, thus far you shall answer. 
If you make your voyage upon her, and give me di- 
rectly to understand you have prevailed, I am no 
farther your enemy ; she is not worth our debate : 
if she remain unseduced, (you not making it appear 
otherwise) for your ill opinion, and the assault you 
have made to her chastity, you shall answer me with 
your sword. 

la. Your hand : a covenant. We will have these 
things set down by lawful counsel, and straight 
away for Britain, lest the bargain should catch cold 
and starve. I will fetch my gold, and have our two 
wagers recorded. 

Post. Agreed. lExeunt Posthumus and lachimo. 

French. Will this hold, think you ? 

Phi. Signior lachimo will not from it. Pray, let 
us follow 'em. \Exeunt. 
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8CBNB VI. 

Britain. A room in Cymheline*8 palace. 
Enter qubbn, ladibs, (md cobnblius. 

Queen. Whiles yet the dew 's on ground, gather 
those flowers ; 
Make haste : who has the note of them ? 

1 Lady. I, madam. 

Q^een. Despatch.—* [Exeunt Ladies. 

Now, master doctor, have you brought those drugs ? 

Cor. Fleaseth your highness, ay : here they are, 
madam : [presenting a small box. 

But I beseech your grace, (without offence. 
My conscience bids me ask) wherefore you have 
Commanded of me these most poisonous compounds. 
Which are the movers of a languishing death ; 
But, though slow, deadly ? 

Queen. ' I do wonder, doctor. 

Thou ask*st-me such a question. Have I not been 
Thy pupil long ? Hast thou not learn'd me how 
To make perfumes, distil, preserve ; yea, so. 
That our great king himself doth woo me oft 
For my confections ? Having thus far proceeded, 
(Unless thou think'st me devilish) is 't not meet 
That I did amplify my judgment in 
Other conclusions ? * I will try the forces 
Of these thy compounds on such creatures as 



Experiments. 
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We count not worth the hanging, (but none human) 
To try the vigor of them, and apply 
Allayments to their act ; and by them gather 
Their several virtues and effects. 

Cor. Your highness 

Shall from this practice but make hard your heart : 
Besides, the seeing these effects will be 
Both noisome and infectious. 

Qmeen. O, content thee. — 

Enter fisanio. 

Here comes a flattering rascal ; upon him {aside. 
Will I first work : he 's for his master. 
And enemy to my son. — How now, Pisanio ? — 
Doctor, your service for this time is ended : 
Take your own way. 

Cor. I do suspect you, madam ; 

But you shall do no harm. [aside. 

Queen. Hark thee, a word. — 

[to Pisanio. 

Cor. laside."] I do not like her. She doth think 
she has 
Strange lingering poisons : I do know her spirit. 
And will not trust one of her malice with 
A drug of such damn'd nature : those she has 
Will stupify and dull the sense awhile ; 
Which first, perchance, she'll prove on cats and 

dogs. 
Then afterward up higher : but there is 
No danger in what show of death it makes. 
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More than the locking up the spirits a time. 
To be more fresh, reviving. She is fool'd 
With a most false effect ; and I the truer. 
So to be false with her. 

Queen. No feurther service, doctor. 

Until I send for thee. 

Cor. I humbly take my leave. 

[Exit. 

Queen. Weeps she still, say'st thou ? Dost thou 
think, in time 
She will not quench, and let instructions enter 
Where folly now possesses ? Do thou work. 
When thou shalt bring me word, she loves my son, 
1 'U tell thee, on the instant, thou art then 
As great as is thy master ; greater ; for 
His fortunes all lie speechless, and his name 
Is at last gasp. Return he cannot, nor 
Continue where he is : to shift his being,* 
Is to exchange one misery with another ; 
And every day, that comes, comes to decay 
A day's work in him. What shalt thou expect. 
To be depender on a thing that leans. 
Who cannot be new built, nor has no friends 

[the Queen drops a box : Pisanio takes it up. 
So much as but to prop him ? Thou takest up 
Thou know'st not what ; but take it for thy labor : 
It is a thing I made, which hath the king 
Five times redeem'd from death : I do not know 



' To change his ahode. 
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What is more cordial : — nay, I pr'ythee, take it ; 
It is an earnest of a farther good 
That I mean to thee. Tell thy mistress how 
The case stands with her ; do % as from thyself. 
Think what a chance thou changest on ; ^ hut think 
Thou hast thy mistress still , to hoot, my son. 
Who shall take notice of thee. I 'U move the king 
To any shape of thy preferment, such 
As thou 'It desire ; and then myself, I chiefly. 
That set thee on to this desert, am bound 
To load thy merit richly. Call my women : 
Think on my words. {Esit PiaanioJ] — A sly and 

constant knave. 
Not to be shaked ; the agent for his master ; 
And the remembrancer of her, to hold 
The hand-fast to her lord. I have given him that. 
Which, if he take, shall quite unpeople her 
Of leigers ^ for her sweet ; and which she, after. 
Except she bend her humor, shall be assured 

Re-enter pisanio and Ladies, 

To taste of too : — so, so ; well done, well done : 
The violets, cowslips, and the primroses 
Bear to my closet. — ^Fare thee well, Pisanio ; 
Think on my words. [Exeunt Queen and Ladies. 

Pi. ' And shall do : 

But when to my good lord I prove untrue. 



^ Think with what a fair prospect of mending yoor fortunes 
you now change your present service. ' Ambassadors. 
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I *il choke myself : there 's all I '11 do for you. 

[Bait. 

«CBNB VII. 

Another room in the same. 

Enter imoobv. 

Imo, A father cruel, and a step-dame false ; 
A foolish suitor to a wedded lady, 
That hath her husband banish'd : — O, that husband ! 
My supreme crown of grief ! and those repeated 
Vexations of it ! Had I been thief-stolen. 
As my two brothers, happy ! but most miserable 
Is the desire that 's glorious. Blessed be those. 
How mean soe'er, that have their honest wills. 
Which seasons comfort.^ — ^Who may this be ? Fie ! 

Enter pisanio and iachimo. 

Pi. Madam, a noble gentleman of Rome 
Comes from my lord with letters. 

la. Change you, madam ? 

The worthy Leonatus is in safety. 
And greets your highness dearly, [presents a letter. 

Imo. Thanks, good sir : 

You are kindly welcome. 

la. All of her that is out of door most rich ! 

[aside. 
If she be fumish'd with a mind so rare. 



Which gires an additional relish to comfort itself. 
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She is alone the Arahian bird, and I 

Have lost the wager. Boldness be my friend ! 

Arm me, audacity, from head to foot ! 

Or, like the Parthian, 1 shall flpng fight ; 

Rather, directly fly. 

Imo. [reads,'] — * He is one of the nobl^s^ note, 
to whose kindnesses I am most infinitely tied. Re- 
flect upon him accordingly, as you value your 
trust 

' LSONATUS.' 

So far I read aloud : 

But even the very middle of my heart 

Is warm'd by the rest, and takes it thankfully. — 

You are as welcome, worthy sir, as I 

Have words to bid you ; and shall find it so. 

In all that I can do. 

/a. Thanks, fairest lady. — 

What! are men mad? Hath Nature given tiiem 

eyes 
To see this vaulted arch, and the rich crop 
Of sea and land, which can distinguish 'twixt 
The fiery orbs above, and the twinn'd stones 
Upon the number'd beach ? and can we not 
Partition make with spectacles so precious 
'Twixt fair and foul ? 

Imo. What makes your admiration ? 

/a. It cannot be i' the eye ; for apes and mon- 
keys, 
•Twixt two such shes, would chatter this way, and 



Digitized by 



Google 



8CSNB yil. CYMBELINE. 193 

Contemn with mows ^ the other : nor i' the judg- 
ment; 
For idiots, in this case of favor, would 
Be wisely definite : nor i' the appetite ; 
Sluttery, to such neat excellence opposed, 
Should make desire vomit emptiness. 
Not so allured to feed. 

Imo, What is the matter, trow ? 

la. The cloyed will, 

(That satiate yet unsatisfied desire, that tub 
Both fill'd and running) ravening first the lamb. 
Longs after for the garbage. 

Imo, What, dear sir. 

Thus raps you ? Are you well ? 

la. Thanks, madam; well. — 'Beseech you, sir, 
desire \to Piaanio. 

My man's abode where I did leave him : he 
Is strange and peevish.^ 

Pi. I was going, sir. 

To give him welcome. [Exit Piaanio. 

Imo. Continues well my lord ? His health, 'be- 
seech you ? 

la. Well, madam. 

Imo, Is he disposed to mirth ? I hope he is. 

la. Exceeding pleasant ; none a stranger there 
So merry and so gamesome : he is call'd 
The Briton reveller. 

Imo, When he was here. 



> Wry mouths. « Shy ^d foolish. 

8HAK. XII. H 
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He did incline to sadness ; and oft-times 
Not knowing why. 

la. I never saw him sad. 

There is a Frenchman his companion, one 
An eminent monsieur, that, it seems, much loves 
A Oallian girl at home : he furnaces 
The thick sighs from him ; whiles the jolly Briton 
(Your lord, I mean) laughs from's free lungs» 

cries, * O ! 
Can my sides hold, to think, that man, — who knows 
By history, report, or his own proof. 
What woman is, yea, what she cannot choose 
But must be, — will his free hours languish for 
Assured bondage ? ' 

Imo. Will my lord say so ? 

la. Ay, madam; .with his eyes in flood with 
laughter. 
It is a recreation to be by. 
And hear him mock the Frenchman : but. Heavens 

know. 
Some men are much to blame. 

Imo, Not he, I hope. 

la. Not he: but yet Heaven's bounty towards 
him might 
Be used more thankfully. In himself, 'tis much ; 
In you, — ^which I account his, beyond all talents,-— 
Whilst I am bound to wonder, I am bound 
To pity too. 

Imo. What do you pity, sir ? 

la. Two creatures heartily. 

Imo, Am I one, sir ? 
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